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| 8 OM ye Saints and A join 9 
, In a Song of Praiſe diving 
- CHR whody'd — ues 4 
» Now is riſen from A rave. 33 
Shout with Joy in Songs of le 1 1 
Tune your it, your Voices raife ; 7:71 
He ſhed his Reed our Souls to Wo. -- 
pow he mfr in ere. 
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III. 
Onnxisr hath burſt the Bands of Death, 
Tho' of Live he was bereft, 
Death the Monarch he dut- brad, 
MRoſe triumphant o'er the Grave. 
339 5... 
Nov in vain the Watch doth ſtand, 
Angels from the Throne deſcend \ 
The Lord to ſee, who dy'd to fave, C 
Riſe triumphant O _— Grave. 
Satan now for erermore, 
Thou gaſt loſt thy reigning power, 
3 vu 5 All Power hath to ſave, 
3 e riſeth from * Grave. 
1.8 Amid his ſeeking Souls he ſtands, 
= Shewing them his bleeding Hands, 
© Now his mourning Followers prove, 
Hess the unchanging God of Love. 
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FP Heirs till CHRIST deſcends, 4 + 
\ Thoulands of his Saints he'll bring, „ 
We ſhall join the happy Trag, 
| Reign omanphant with the Lamb. 
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When Car1sT did from the Grave aſcend, | 


Their living Lon, Jenovan, he 
- Hath conquer'd Death, to ſet —_ kee. 


1 "N 
Nor could her. Soul contented ba, - i 
Till the her riſen Lonp 4 E66... 

I. >" 
The Earth did ſhake at Gov! s Command, 


The Keepers trembled with ſurpriſe, 
To ſee the Lord of Glory riſe, 
III. 
An Angel then to Mary ſaid, 
Thou Ixs vs ſeeks, be not afraid, 
He crucified needs muſt be, | w 
And riſe to fet the Captives free, : 48-4 
IV. . Pry 725 5 4. 
Go quickly his Diſciples tell, 8 752 
To doubt no more their fears dif el, 


O let my Heart with joy n oo) 26 
Wait the laſt Trumpet's joyful Gund, — 
Then burſt the Tomb with ſweet E, 


And in my Sav1ous's image riſmſGG. 
; 1 . Wo 
Þ Then Saints with perfect Love ſhall ings W 
© The Praiſes of their Gop and KM. 8 + 4 
And perfect Bliſs ſhall ever prove, bh 6: 5 
When thus recely'd i in-JesUs' LOW i 
4 26 30 Wn 
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When ſinful Fleſh no more controut 
The ſacred Pleaſure of my Soul. 


r 
Praiſe, praiſe the Fa TRHEx and the Son, 
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A —— —_—— | > 
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Praiſe ye the Sy1R1T, Three in One, 
Praiſe ye your Gop, and him alone 
Praiſe him with Angels round the Throne. 


H Y M N III. 


L | | 
| B22 dear Lamb, thy Children here, 

We loving one another dear, | | 
Are met to talk about that Love, 
* That brou ght thee _— from Realms above 


12 e; united boy profeſs N 
ou art the Lox p, * Righteouſneſs, 
perfect Offering makes us clean 
'F rom ev 'ry guilty Spot and Stain. 
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III. 2 
Al Things are dung within our yes, 2 2 
But thee, O glorious Sacrifice; _ | 1 


= Of nought we boaſt, but only ſay, © 
1 The Lamb hath took our Sins away. 8 
| „ | IV. 5 24 | 
We'll glory Lox v in this ane. 
We'll ſing, thy Blood dic full atone, .Þ 
Weill ſing of that again, again 1 2 1 
* h hs Moog we'll Ws e amen. 
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Cons. Lozy, and help me to rejoice, . 
In hope that I ſhall hear thy Lal | 
And now b ſhalt ſee my Goo; 
Shall ceaſe from all my Sin and Strife, 
Handle and taſte the Word of Life, 
And feel the ſprinkled Blood. 
II. : 
I ſhall not always make my moan. 


Nor worſhip-thee, a Gob unknown, 


But I ſhall live to prove 


1 Thy Peoples reſt, uf Saints delight, , 


The lengthandbreadth, „ | 

Of thy redeeming Loos. 
** III. * Ix 2 1 5 | 

Rejoicing then in earneſt Hope 

Lon o, bring me to the Mountain 7. bp. $ 
To ſee the Land below, | 

Where Milk and Honey daily riſe, . 8 5 

And all the Fruits of Paradile, | a 

18 
In endleſs Plenty * ty 2 
A Land of Corn, and Wine, and Oi, 


” 9 


Favour'd with Gop's peculiar ſmile, --. _- 


With every Bleffing bleſt; * "2 N 
There dwells the Loxp, our Rightedufhefss, 
And keps his own in 8 Peace,” * =" 
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Vor, Om y Joſhna, brin me in, +. 
For thou — conquer all my Sin, ; 
The carnal Mind remove; 
The Purchaſe of thy Death divide, 
And O! with all the Sancify'd c- 
6 R 
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ORD, I hear ee Mercy "Do n 
Is for Sinners mournful poor, 3 
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Then in Mercy hear my Cry. 87 Fe 1 
. Give me CHnisT, or elſe I die. "_ 

II. ea: p * 
Law and Juſtice, both agree, © =—_ 


They no, Mercy can ſhew me.. 
Make me now ſo loudly cry, 9 
& Give me CHR rer, or elſe I die. "22" + 


III. | fy 
What poor Sinner s this I hear +" of 
That flands trembling at the Bar? 1 
That ſo loudly now doth ry, ET 
3 me CHRIST, or elſe 1 , Tb: 5 3 | 
"oj Tv. © 9 


0 thoſe ern do reach my Heart, | 
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2 P 
I et will my Blood apply. 
* er . nevet die. 
1 . "A EY T pant ” 
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TS ar vat 
1 e now behold and ſee, 
hen I hung on yonder 2 
There I did thee ſatisfy, 7 
Still muſt this poor _ die, 
Law, thou haft had thy full Demand, 
Muſt the Debt be paid: again | 
No, faith Juſtice, that ſhan't _ 
For the Sinner muſt go free. 
VII. 
| Glory be to Gop above, 
$- Glory be to Jzsus' Love, 
Fou haſt ſet the Sinner fre, 
F Glory,  Jzsus, be to che. 


H YT M N VII. 


For the Lord's-Day. 88 
68 3 
OR P, haſt thou ſuffer'd me to ſee f 
Another of thy Days, axe” 
O fill my heart with love to . 37 
And tune my * to Praiſe. "i * 


4 43 Withio thy ER... of grace,.. i 

Let me with pleaſure ſta tay ; N 

And let a Smile — Its us Face, 2 13 

Cuace all my _— au, SE. 
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And thew thy reconciled Face, 


To all thy R 


As in the ancient Days, O Lon d, 
Thy glorious trophies ſpread; 


Gird on thy all vitorions ſword, 


And filt thy: Foes with dread. | 


Let every hardened Sinner here, 
Feel, Lox, thy Grace abound; 


Each broken Heart with Comfort cheer, 


And heal their bleeding Wounds. 
VI. 3c 


Deſcend, O ſweet celeſtial Dove, 


With all thy quick' ning Powers; 3 
O let a dear Redeemer's Love, 


Diſtill in heavenly ſhowers. 
"= T' MN VI. 
For the Lord's-Day Evening. 


OW, .Lozp, another of thy Days, 7 
I have on Earth enjoy'd; 


But, ah ! how little to thy Praiſe 
* My heart hath been employ d. bi 
II. 


Tho I have heard thy holy Word, 
And in thy Worſhip jo oin'd; 


| Alas! how little of it, RD, 


Remains upon my Mind. WE i x 8 
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III. 


Was't thou to call me to e 
What I have gain d this Day, 


How low the Product would amount. 


I tremble, Lon, 40 ſay. 
IV. 
ror Is us“ Sake, my Fruitleſſneſa, 
Remember, Lox o, no more; 
And whilft my Guilt I hear confeſs, | 
Purge out my heinous Score. 
V. 


And ere my Soul is call'd away, 
Or hence ſhall be remov'd, 

O fit me for that glorious Reſt, 
Thou haft prepar'd above, 


; J. 


C Sons of Men, and Angels . 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs 92 
Sing ye Heavens, and Earth repl 
II. 
Love's redeeming Work is done; 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won; 
Lo! andy” >> Eclipſe i is oer, 


Lo! he ſets in Blood no more. £3 * + : | 
III. 15 1538 18 


In vaiĩn the Stone, the Watch, che 


— Eamtsr hach burg the Gates of Ne 


HY M N VIH. ey” 


HRIST, the Lox, is riſen to Day a 4 


n 7 


| Death i in vain forbids his riſe, 
CnrrsT hath open'd Paradiſe, 
TV. 


Lives. again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death! is now thy Sting 7 
Dying once, he us doth ſave; 
Where's thy Victory * O Grave! 


| What, tho? once we periſh'd alt, 
| Partners in our Parents fall; 
F Second Life in him receive, 
In our Heavenly Adam live. 

VI. 
And when Cax1sr our Life appears, 
Glorious in his Members here ; 
Join'd to him, we then ſhall ſhine; 
All immorta}, all divine; 


I VII 


|. King of Glory, Loxp of Bliſs, 
- Everlaſting Life is this; 
Thee to know, thy Power to prove, 
- Thus to fing, and thus to love. 
H Y M N IX. 
4. 


| H AI L the Day that ſees him riſe, 


Wt - Cunt awhile to Mortal's given, 
1 Reaſcends his native Heaven. 


Raviſh'd now Foun withfut Eyes; | 


{33 3 
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There the pompous Triumph waits, 


Lift your Heads, eternal Gates, 


Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 


Take the King of Glory in. 

III. 
Though returning to his Throne, 
Still he calls us Worms his own; 
Him, tho” higheſt Heaven receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves. - 


IV. 


Still for us his Death he pleads, 


Prevalent he intercedes ; 
Near himſelf prepares our place, 
As his Members ſav'd by Grace. 


There we ſhall with thee remain, 


V 


Partners of thy endleſs Reign, 
There thy Face unclouded fee, 


Find our Heaven of Heavens in thee. : 


H T MN 


Streams of Mercy, never ceaſing, 
Call for Songs of loudeſt praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by flaming Tongues above; 
Praife the Mount, fix me upon it, 
Mount of Gop's 
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O ME thou Fou 
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nt of every Bleſſing, 


Tune my Heart to ſing thy Grace; 
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| GE9RIOUS SaviouRk of my Soul, 


II. . 

Here I raiſe my Eben-ezer, | 
Hither by thy Grace I'm come; 

So I hope by thy good Pleaſure, 
Shortly to atrive at Home. 

Is us ſought me when a Stranger, 
Wand'ring from the Fold of Gop; 

He to reſcue me from Danger, 
Interpos'd with _ Blood. 

3 III. 

O! to Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm conftrain'd to be; 

Let that Grace, now, like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to thee, 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave that Gop I love; 

Take my Heart, O take and ſeal it, 
Seal and keep it, Lok p, above. 

= „ 

O that Day, when freed from ſinning, 
I ſhall fee thy lovely Face; 

Cloathed then in Blood, waſh'd Linen, 

How I'll fing thy Sogrreign Grace: 

When thou pleaſe no longer tary, 

Take my ranſom'd Soul away, 


Send thine Angels, Loxp, to car 
Me to Realms of endleſs Day. 


„ HY M N XI. 
I. 


I lift it up to thee, Thou 
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Thou haſt made the Sinner whole, 
And ſet the Captive free; 
Thou my Debt of Death has paid, 
Thou haſt rais'd me from my fall, 
T hou haſt an Atonement made, | 
Sufficient, Lok p, for all. 
II. 
What could our REDEEMER move, 
To leave his Father's Breaſt; 
Pity drew him from above, 
And would not let him reſt. 
Swift to ſuccour finking Man, 
Sinking into endleſs Woe, 
IEs us to our Reſcue ran, 
And Gop appear'd below. 
III. 
- God in this dark Vale of tears, 
A Man of Grief was ſeen ; 
Here for three and thirty years, 
He dwelt with ſinful Men. 
Did they know the Deity? 
Did they own him who he was ? 
See the Friend of Sinners, ſee 
Him nail'd on yonder Croſs, 
IV. 
Who hath done the direful Deed * _ 
_ _Hath crucify'd my Go m 
Lifts he up his guilty head Work 
That ſpilt his precious Blood 
Worthy is the Wretch to dic, 4 
Self- condemn'd, alas! is he; | 4 
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I have ſold my Savioun, I 

Have nail'd him to Tree, 
4 

Yet thy Wrath, how can I fear, 
Thou gentle bleeding Lams, 

By thy Judgements I am clear, 
Heal'd by thy Stripes I am. 

Thou for me a Curie waſt made, 
That I might in thee be bleſt; 

Thou haſt my full Ranſome paid, 
And in thy Wounds Ill reſt. 


ST WH N ML. 
I. 
Sinner to thee, Lord, I come, 
Worthy that thou ſhould'ſt me con- 
But O! one thing I plead: (ſume; 
The every Mite to thee I ow 'd, 


= CnR18 r Is us with his own Heart Blood, 


In Pity for me paid. 
II. 


I know if thou ſhould'ſt bring me near, 


4 4 6x If Ixs us did his Grace withdraw, 
I How, O Lon p, thy fiery Law, 


hut ſhould'ſt thou me to Judgement call, 
And Moſes fac'd me there, and al! 


To anſwer at thy awful Bar, 
And mine own ſelf defend; 


My Soul to Hell would ſend. 


2 _ many Sins appear d; ; 
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I would not fear but bold] y ſtand, . 
If Jesus open'd his pierc'd hand, 

I know 1 thould = ſpar d. 

V. 

My full Receipt fhould there be ſhew'd, 
Written with Iron Pens in Blood, 

On Jes us' Hands and Side; 
I'm ſafe ! Fd ſhout, O Law, and Sin, 
You cannot bring me guilty in, 

For CHRIST was 1 
Lats: let me this Perſuaſion have, 
Till on the other Side the Grave, 

Am bleſt for evermore ; 
The Law and Sin, and Death and Same, 
Or what beſide could me condemn, 


I fill ſhall triumph o'er, 
VI. 


Ill fing aload; and ever ſay, LES 

Worthy the LaMs who took away 
My Sin, and Curſe befide ; 

Worthy is he of ceaſeleſs Praiſe, 

By him came Pardon, Life, and Grace, 
For he for Sinners dy d. 


HT M N XI. 
I. 
Thou eternal Victim lain 
A Sacrifice for guilty Man, 
By the eternal Spirit made, 
An Qffcriog i in the Sinners Ready 3, 


Till thou the Bleſſing give. 


L 28 1 


Our everlaſting Prieſt art thou. | 
And plead'ft thy Death for Sinners now. 


II. 
O that our Faith may never move, 
But ſtand unſhaken as thy Love; 
Sure Evidence of things unſeen, 
Now let it paſs the Years between, 
And view thee bleeding on the Tree, 
My Gop, who dies for me, fer me. 


— MA N XV. 


4 l. 
ESUS, I ſtretch my Hands to thee, 
No other Hel pI know; 

If thou refuſeſt helping me, 

Ah! whether ſhall I go. 

II. 

Remember what thou didſt endure 

Before I drew my Breath; 


What ſmart! what forrow ! to ſecure 


My Soul from endleſs Death. 
III. 
Author of Faith, to thee I lift 


My weary longing Eyes: 


O let me now receive the Gift; 


My Soul without it dies. 
„. 
Surely thou can'ſt not let me die, 
O ſpeak and I ſhall live, 
Unwearied at thy feet I'll lie, 


_— : 
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Did 
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Didſt not thou die for Sinners, Lok p, 
Upon the Croſs's Tree? 

I am a Sinner, let thy Blood 
For Mercy plead for me. 


HT MN XVI. 


| J. | 
ESUS, bleſt Name, how it ſweet ſounds, 
Ixs us, the Sinner's Friend, 
Jzsvs the Saviour of the World, 
A Saviour without End. 
II. 
Who can expreſs his wond'rous Love? 
Or who can it conceive ? 
The mighty Gop became a Man, 
Who, who would this believe? 
; III. 
But yet 'tis true; he ſtooped low., 
And vail'd his Majeſty; 
He really took our Fleth and Blood, 
With all our Miſery. > 
IV. i 
In a mean Stable he was born, | 0 
And in the Manger laid, 
He labour'd hard with his own Hands 
Io earn his daily Bread. bot 
5 : V. 
Rejected and deſpis'd of Men, 
Oppreſt with deepeſt Grief, + 
He fojourn'd here, and dy'dat lepgth,, - 3 
Lo purchaſe our Reel. 1116 


L 20 ] ; 


In his own Body on the Croſs, 
Our Sins he imſelf bore ; 
He gave his Life a Ranfom-Price 
To wipe away our Score. 
| VII. | 
O wond'rous Love, behold thy God 
Hang bleeding on the Tree 
Amazing Sight, and why was this ? 
It was for me and thee. 
VIII. 
May this fink deep in all our Hearts, 
And ever there abide, 
That Gop our Loxp became a Man, 
And for us Sinners dy'd. 
IX. 
en thouſand thouſand thouſand thanks, 
OLorp we give to thee ; 
We'll bleſs and praiſe and glorify 
Thy Name Eternally. 


H 4 1 N XVII. 
Tell me Do more 
Of this World's vain Store; 
The time for ſuch Trifles with menow is o'er, 
| II. 
; A Country I've found, 
_— - Where true joysabound; (ground. 
To dwell I'm determin'd on that happy 
* -- _ 
þ 2 The Souls that believe, 
In Paradiſe live: 


N me in that Number wilt 2 roeiy f 
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IV. 
My Soul, don't delay, 


He calls thee away! (Day. 
Thee, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad 
V. 


No Mortal doth know 
What he can beſtow, (him, go! 
What Light, Strength and Comfort: go after 
VI. 
Lo! onward I move, | 
And but CKR1sT above (will prove 
None gueſſes how wond'rous my Journey 
VII. 
Great Spoils 1 ſhall win 3 
From Death, Hell and Sin; (within. 
Midſt outward Afflictons ſhall feel CHRIST 
VIII. 
Perhaps for his N mne. 
Poor PDuſt as I am, (Aim. 
Some Works I ſhall finiſh with glad —_ | 
lh 
I till (which is beſt) 3 
Shall in his dear Breaſt 
As at the Beginning find Pardon and Red. 
X. | 


e 


And when l'm to die, 1 
Receive me, I'll c BY 
For Jesvs hath lov'd me, I cannovſay why. þ 


XI. 
But this 1 do find, 


We two are ſo join: d, 


22 J] 


He'll not live in Glory and leave me behind. 
_— | 

Lo this is the Race, 

I'm running thro' Grace, (Face, 
Henceforth, till admitted to ſee my LoxDp's 

| XIII, | 

And now I'm in Care, 

My neighbours may ſhare (dare! 
Theſe Bleſſings; toſeek them will none of you 
| . 

In Bondage, O why, 
And Death will you lie, (nigh. 


When One here aſſures you Free Grace is ſo 


H Y M N XVIII. 


I. . 
OO K up, my Soul, and ſee thy Gop 
Nail'd bleeding on the Tree; 
Proclaim his Grace, and praiſe his Love, 
Which brought him there for thee. 
3 || ih 
Bchold his pierc'd Hands and Feet, 
His Body flain'd with Blood; 
The Thorns, which crown'd his ſacred head, 
Incteas'd the Crimſon Flood. 
III. 


Thoſe Weunds and Bruiſes, Blowsand Stripes 


le ſuffer'd in their ſtead, | 
With all thoſe Scoffs and taunting Jears, . 
Were giv'n him whilſt he bled, 


Y 


£ 


What | 


1 
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IV. | 
What Pain and Sorrow, Cries and Tears, 
What bitter Agony | 
Did he endure, to ſet _ free 
From endleſs Miſer 4 


Here by thy Croſs, Lams, vill J ſtay, 
Since this was done for me; 
I'll look, and look, and look again, 
Till my whole Heart love thee. 
To Father, Sc. 


H TN N XIX. 


14 | 
HE Deeds of the Lams, 
His Croſs, Blood and Name, 
We all are determin'd alone to proclaim. 
II. 
When others relate 9 
The Deeds of the Great; (Feet. 
We'll mention his conqueſt, and kiſs his dear 
III 
He ſaw in the Fall 
Fhe Ruin of all, 
The Offences ereQting a Partition Wall, 
IV. 
He ſaw the drawn ſword, : | 4 
Flame forth from the Lord. wh 
To ſlay all hy People he made by his W ord” 
V. 5 


| Then ran 1 he between, 
Ihe Wrath and the Sin; 
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And thus to the * ER did JESUS begin, 
My FaTHER rever'd, 
Thy People have err'd ! 
But oh! let thy Creaturesin Mercy beſpar'd, 
== - 
Fer them thou conſume, 
| Lo! I thy Son come 
Todie and be punifh'd in poor Sinner's room 


VIII. 
He faid ; and his Sire | 
Lay'd by his dread Ire, (a Fire 
Refrain'd totakeVeng i which burnt like 
1 


Then cry'd the La MB, 

The World's Sin and Same (blame 
Chaſtiſe in my Perſon, and there lay the 
X. 

The Father comply'd; 

Our Luſt and our Pride 
Hie charg'd on his Son, who to cancel it dy“ 
13 XI. 
= This Belzebub found, 

Who all Men had bound; (wound. 
Whoſe Head the Redeemer by dying did 

XII. 


* This makes him diftrefs 
And tempt and oppreſs (this. 
The Souls of the Faithful, who firm _ % 
2 XIII. _ : 
But let him tempt on, 1 
He ſhall not get one PEN | 


old whodo truſtin the Blood of Se 
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H AT is this World to me, 
. This World is not my Home; 
A World of Grief, of Pain and Woe: 
When will my SAVIOUR come? 
1 2 - 
Come, Oimy: Nrwun r 
And chear my doubting Soul, | 
Appear, my gracious Lon, appear, 
; And make the Sinner whole. 
„ $$: 
Give 2 O Lonxp ! to feel © = 
pardoning Love, ſo ſweet, * 
Ther T ever lay my Soul, A 
At my dear Sa vioux's Feet. 
Gire me thy lowly Mind, 3 
Thy Love to me impar t: 
And grant that I may ever find pd a 2 
THESAVIOUR | in my Haie -*.* Sg 


HYMN XxI. 


3 

COME, SAVIOUR IEs us, quickly come 
And fill this Soul of mine 

With Spirit, Pow'r, and Blood Divine, 1 
Come, Savlous, ho me ſhine ? 9 A 

5 = 4 7 EFF 2 
ben my Wants, I feel my Wo. 4 
3 weak I am: „ Bo 2 | 


1 


22. * ; | 
"I. by! 


1 26 J 


"I I need thy Help, O help me ſoon, 

= Thoudeareſt mildeſt Lams. 

III. | 

Pull down my Pride, this haughty Self, 
That would uſurp thy Throne; - 
O make me quite a little Child, 
Guided by thee * 
May l be like a Piece of Clay, 
| Turn'd in the Potter's Hands, 
Fraſhion'd and form'd juſt as thou wilt, 
| Fitted for thy Commands. 
3 permit me only, martyr'd Lokxp, 
I o0o fit beneath thy Feet, 
Io view thy five dear holy Wounds, 
| So lovely and ſo ſweet. | 


| VI. 

There is my Life, Light, Joy and Peace, 
My reſting hiding Place, (Strengh, 
My Meat and Drink, my Health and 
_ And all my Happineſs. 


HYMN XXII. 


L 
H! the Delights, the dew nly Joys, 
The Glories of the Place d 3 5 
Wer Jzsvs ſheds the brighteſt Beams 
Of his © erflowing Grace. 
—— 
* Majeſty ande awful Love, 
* 31 
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191 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow, 
And all the glorious Ranks above, 
At humble Diſtance bow. 
Ig III. | 
| Princes to his imperial Name, 
Bend their bright Sceptres down: 
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs rejoice 
To ſee him our Be Crown. 
Archagels ſound the loſty Praiſe 
Thro' every heavenly Street, 
And lay their higheſt Honours down 
Submiſſive at bis Feet. 
© V 5 
Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his, 
Which once rude Iron tore, 
High on a Throne of Light they ſtand, w 
And all the Saints adore. 4; A 
His Head, the dear Majeſtick Head, 2 
That cruel Thorns did wound. 3 
See what immortal Glories line, 
And circle it around. - 
VII. | -: 
This is the Man, th' exhalted Man, 1 
Whom we unſeen, adore : -. - - _ 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, _—_ 


Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 
VIII. 1 

| Lond, how our Souls are all on ire, 1 1 
een e 5 E 
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Our Tongnes rejoĩce in Tunes of Praiſe 
To our incarnate Gop. | 
IX. 
And whilſt our Faith enjoys this Sight, 
We long to leave our Clay; 
And with thy fiery Chariots, Loxp, 
. To fetch our Souls away. 


H Y M N XXII. 
OW many Souls miftake the Truth, 
And think that they have Faith, 
Tho” they continue dead in Sin, 
Under Gop's Curſe and Wrath. 
th - 
Trae Faith from Fancy differs much, 
Tis not a bare Aﬀent : 
Faith in the Head, and Faith ith” Heart 
Are very different, 
III. 
Faith in the Head is cold and dead, 
A dull unactive thing: 


rat in the Heart's a living Grace, 
From whence true good Works ſpring. 


IV. 
2 rue Faith is wrought within the Heart 
By Gop's almi ght Power: 
No other Faith will "16, * 


and the Teſt. 


$A fierce Temptation“ Hour. 
1 E * If 


= Ts 4 288 unites an Soul to Gunnar, 
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And draws, the Mind above: 
It purifies the ſinful Heart, 
And ſweetly works by Love. 
| VI. 

This living Grace o 'ercometh all, 
The World, and ev'ry Luft, 
Wealth, Honour, Pleaſure, Pomp andPride, 

It tramplesin the Duft, 
VII. 
This Faith pulls down the Pride of Man, 
And lays Self in the Duſt; 
Man it abaſes, Gop exhalts, 
And gives no room to boaſt. 
VIII. 
By Faith we eat the fleſh of Cuntsr, 
And drink his holy Blood; 
We dwell in him, and he in us, 
And we are One in Gop. 


H Y M N XXIV. 


4 4 
(CHILDREN of Iſrael ſee . 1 
ä The Croſs does us aſſrd; ITY 8 
It was for weary Travellers made, 
We thank thee for it Log, -- 
II. 
2 A while ft down and we'll prepare 
To ſing his worthy Fam; 
C 3 | 
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Who to redeem us fojourn'd here; 
CHRIST JESUS is his Name, 
III. 
Gethſemane is Witneſs fill, 
How often there he ery'd : 
So is the Croſs, and Calv'ry's Hill, 
Where our great Maſter dy'd. 
IV. 


We ſing thy Suff rings, Wounds and Blood, 
The Virtue of thy Pain; 


We fing thy Griefs, thou dying Gop ! 

Thou LAB for Sinners ſlain. 

V. 
We ſing the Merit of thy Tears, 
The Merit of thy Groans, 
hy bloody Sweat, th' availing Pray'rs, 
= For thefe have made us Sons. 
nay 

We ſing for Joy that Heavineſs, 

Did once oppreſs thy Soul; 
For thro? thy Grief we find our Eaſe, 
Thy Stripes have made us whole. 

Z VII. 

3 e hail thee, thou by Jews revil'd, 

Io thee wEbow the knee; TT 

Hail, very Goo ! the 1 Child, 

E BD 4 he 9 ſang of thee, - ' 
ne VIII, 


= A A e are thy. loving © + ne 
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Art Sinners Righteg uſneſs and Peace, 
For we have 2 thee fo. 
IX. 
While others fing the unknown God, 
Me each will fing of thee; 


Its us has waſh'd me in his Blood, 
And lov'd, and dy'd for me. 
WW IXx3% 
| 
O Had I not a Saviour dear, 
To whom at all Times I might go, 
Did not his bloody Hands appear, 
I ſhould be in Diftreſs and Woe; ; 
Did not I ſee on his dear Feet, 
The Prints of Nails where Pardons meet. 
II. 
But fince he ĩs a Lamb moſt kind, 
Who ſtill delights my Soul to bleſs, 
Who beareth me A* Child in Mind, 
And covers all my Sinfulneſs; 
T in his Wounds will ſtill abide, 
Safe ſhelter'd in his pierced Side. | 
| III, "MY 
He ev'ry Trouble bore for me, | 


The Spear that rent his tender Heart, 
He glad receiv'd to ſet me free, 


To ſhew he would not from me Part! * 3 * 3 


i That in each Trouble I might find, 
1 1 for my diſtreſſed Mind. 
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Temptations he endur'd, that ſo, 

He might me ſuccour and relieye ; 
That if oppreſs'd with Sin and Woe, 

I need. but my dear Lams believe; 
Commit myſelf to him alone, | 
The only Strenght of ey'ry one. 

H Y M N XXVI. 
| J. 
D O ES Ixs us ſtill the ſame remain, 
As in his Agony and Pain? 
- His Love ſo flaming and ſo ſtrong, 
As when on Calvary he hung? 
—_ 
And does he think upon Death, 
His bowing Head, his yielding Breath? 
And does his Mind the ſame remain, 
As tho” he was but lately Slain ? 

h ml, 

Les, yes, my Soul! he's till the ſame, 
= . A SAvIour was, and is his Name; 

E AHe cannot change, but will endure 
Thy Saviouk now and evermore. 
Then fear not, Soul, for thou art found, 
=— FEngraven deep in every Wound; 
Thy Names log'd within his Heart, 


_ 


bou art the Purchaſe of his ſmart, 
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HT M N XXVIL 


oy 


f N all my Troubles, ſharp and ftrong, 


My Soul to Jxsus flies; "Mr 

My . —— Hold is firm in him, 
When ſwelling Billows riſe. 

HL * 

His Comfort bare my Spirit up, 
truſt a faithful Goo: 

The ſure Foundation of my *.. 
Is in a SAviouR's Blood. 

| | II 

Loud Hallelujah ſing my Soul, 

To thy Redeemer's Name; 

In Joy and Sorrow, Life and Death, 
His Love is ſtill the ſame. 


H XI M N XXVIIL 
I. 


* 


WI HA T Trumpet's this that ſounds $ a 1 


Such glorious Liberty; 


To Sinners rg! the Blood of Onnisr, | | 


And why not then for me? 
4B 
jesus dy'd to redgem 
Poor Sinners, and ſet free 2 
The worſt of Tray tors by his Blood, 
And therefore why not me? 
II. 


enn ry to bring to Govs. ig 


- Wi 


Such that at Diſtance be; ' 
The Juſt for the Unjuſt did die, 
And why not then for me? 
_ 
The Goſpel preaches CHRIS r, 
To ſuch that Sinners be; 
Tea, free Redemption by his Blood, 
Why therefore _ to me? 
Gop did commend his Love, 
Io ſuch that Sinners be; 
Yea, CHRIST for the Ungodly dy'd, 
And why not die for me? 
VI. 
Cnar1sr died for none but ſuch, 
_ *Gainſt God that Rebels be; 
And Peace by Blood for Sinners made, 
And why not Peace for me? 
VII 
There's Righteouſneſs in CHRIST, 
Moſt infinitely free; 
For needy Sinners it was wrought, 
And why not then for me? 


HY M N XXIX. 


1. 
0 LAMB, O Tos, thou Sinners F 125 
2 Who freely ſhed thy Blood ; 7 1 
. Whoſe den 55 —_— knows no ö End, 1 


f 35 1 


Behold, dear Lams, we now are met 4 
To ſing thy Death and Pain; 
Thy Wounds, thy Stripes, thy bloody Sweat, 
O LAM for Sinners ſlain, - 
$9 
We view thy bloody Hands and Feet, 
Thy Side bor'd with a Spear; 
Blood ſounds to us exceedin 
Becauſe we Sinners are; 
We know. hadſt thou not bled iq died, 
We ne'er could happy be; 
And hadſt thou not been crucified, 
We ne'er ſhould be with thee. 
| =. - 
Wlile here, dear Saviour, we abide, 
Thy Death hall be our Song, 
We ſing the Lamb was crucify'd, 
And we to him belon 
We are the Purchaſe of Sis Blood, 
The Travail of his Soul ; 
We know he is our LORD and Gop, 
Whoſe Blood hath made us whole. 
IV. ; 
Hail, hail, all hail, theu bleeding Gov, 
We gla worthip thee 3 -. wh * 
Tho' Naked eover'd c'er with Blood, 
And harg'd upon the Tree: © 
O, Everlaſting FATHER, thou, „ 
Who bore our ev'ry Sinn 
By All the Anguiſh thou went thro... _ 
* "We now are perſeft din. # ne | 
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HT M N XXX. | 
3% Providence. | 
J. 
HEN all thy Mercies, On my. £ Gop, 
My rifing Soul ſurveys, : 
Why is my barren Heart not loft, * 
In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe ? 
II. 
Thy Providence my Life ſaftain A 
And all my Wants redreſt, 
Whilſt in the filent Womb ! lay, 
Or as upon the Breaſt. 
II. © 
To an my weak Complaints and Cries, 
Thy Mercy lent an Ear, | 
| Ere yet my feeble Thoughts had learn oY | 
* Toform themſelves in Pray'r. 
| Iv. © 
VUnnumber' d Comforts on my Soul, 
, Thy tender Care beſtow'd, 
& Before my infant Heart conceiv'd 
From whence thoſe Comforts flow/d. 
. 4 & 
When thro! the ſlippꝰry Paths of Youth, 
£ With heedleſs Steps I ran, 
Thy Arm unſeen convey'd.me ſafe, 
__ * | 
Fhro- bien Dangers, Toils, and Deaths, 
"8 1 Bn wear d my hid "IO : * | 
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And thro' the pleaſing Snares of Vice, 
More to be fear d than they. 

| VII 

Thro' all Eternity to thee 
A grateful Song I'll raiſe : 

But oh-! Eternity's run-ſhort 

To utter all thy Praiſe. 


H Y M N XXXI. 
Breathing after Cu R IST 


I. 4 
FAN from my Thoughts, vain World abe 3 
Let my religious Hours alone; (gone, 
Fain * my Eye my Savioux ſee, | 
Lwait a Viſit, Lox D, from the. 
II. 
Lonxp, warm our Hearts with holy Fire, 
And kindle with a pure Defire : | 
Come, ſweet REDEEMER from above, 
And feaft my Soul with heay' nly Love. | 
III. 
Haſte then, but with a ſmiling Face, 
And ſpread the Table of thy Grace: 
Bring down a-taſte of Truth divine, 
And chear my Heart with ſacred Wige. 
IV. 33 : 
Bleſt Ilxsv what delicious Fare! :: "1:2 
How rich. thy Entertainments are! 
Never did Angels taſte: above 
| © 8 dying. Love. 
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ä V. 
Hail, great IMMANUEL, al divine, 
In thee thy Father's Glories thine : 


Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known. 


HY MN XXXIL 
To Jrsus CHRIST. 


* 
W 3 H O can Have greater Cauſe to ſing, 
* Who greater Cauſe to bleſs, 
Than we the Children of the og 8 
Than we who ChRISH pofleſs? © 
Than we who CHRIST poſſeſs ? 


Than we who Cnr15T poſſeſs ? 


I | 
J Wi th A ngel Hoſts, . LaMs, we join, 
0 raiſe thy Love and Pow'r : 

To magnify thy Grace divine, 
Ihou mighty Counſellor. 

© Thou mighty Counſellor. 

Thou mighty Counſellor. 


.. 
We late were Satan's Captives led, 
And Hell had been our End, 
ind thou not for our Pardon bled, 
| Thou Sinners only Friend. 
ip % - "Fhou Sinners only Friend. 
Thou Sinners only Friend. 
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IV. 
For this we ne? 'er will hold our Tongs; 
Nor ſhall our Praiſes ceaſe : 
We evermore will fing that Song, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
The Lord our Righteoufneſs. 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


V. 
No other Gop we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create: 
Thy Glory ſhall we ever be, 
O holy Advocate. 
O holy Advocate, 
O holy Advocate. 
. 
*'Twas thou, 'twas thou did only take 
The Mediator s Place, 
When we the Father's Statutes brake. 
All hail thou Prince of Peace. 
All hail thou Prince of Peace. i 
All hail thou Prince of Peace. —_ 
VII. IE 4 
We daily prove thee ſtill the fame, .,- 
Whene'er our need we ſee: 3 
Thou beareſt ill a Saviour's Name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be. 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be. | 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be. 15 _— 
'—: Mk A 
No Law, nor Sin, nor Hell, nor Death, 8 
Shall us from thee divide : _ 
9 D 2 Strong 
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Strongly we hold that precious Faith, 
For us our SavIOUR dy'd: 

| For us our Saviouk dy'd. 

| For us our SA v1OuR dy'd. 


H Y MN XXXIII. 


3 I. 
1 O Bleſſed Son of Gop, 
. Who hung upon the Tree, 
And there did ſhed thy precious Blood, 
# To ranſom ſuch as me, 
| II. 
For I by Nature am, 
Defil'd by Hell and Sin, 
4 The Chief of Sinners is my Name, 
be Devil's Slave I've been. 
N Jesvs, my deareſt Laus, 
I Did die upon the Tree, 
And there he bore my Guilt and Blame, 
And now I am ſet free, 
F 7 - 5 
Nis precious Blood, I own, 
Has waſh'd away my fin, 
And that's my Holineſs alone, 
"Tis that has made = clean. 


* 0 may I always ling, 
Ho by thy precious Blood, 
* 1 am redeem'd and made a King, 
3 And Pricft unto = GoD. 


1 


Ta] 

| . 

Es us let Thouſands more, 

Fly to thy Wounds and Blood. 


And let us live for evermore, 
With thee, O Lams, our Gop. 


HT M N XXXIV. 


Look to him and be * 


I; 
8 U R E none can conceive, 
How happy I live, | 
To what ſolid Comforts and Peace I arrive. 
II. | 

If I am oppreſs'd, . 

By Croſſes diſtreſs d, 
I look up to Ixs us, who gives me his Reſt. 

Hl. | 

If wanting I ſeem, 

1 look upon him: (Stream. 
And ceaſe my Wants, gazing * Blood | 
| IV. 4 


If Doubt, Fear, or Sin, 
Diſturb me within: 1 
look up, and ſtraightway I Vitor win... 
V. 
How can I but love? 
Or ceaſe to approve | 
So good a Redeemer? or from himremove? | 
VI, " 
1 My Refuge is hs 


| 1 I zrieve, becauſe I cannot grieve; 


142 1 
So ever he'll be 
1 find him ſo daily, when to him I flee. | 
1 | 
When hungry my Meat, 
My Water moft ſweet ; 
My Raiment, my Beauty, my ſafeſt Retreat 
VIII. 
My Brethren I view, 
In al below ; 
Obe wy Companions, and cloſe with him too 
IX. 


Let all Men deny 
This Liberty, I 
Am made a bleft Witneſs, and ſo teſtify. 
X. 
This Freedom is giv'n 
To all who are driv'n 5 
By trouble to] æs us, this Foretaſte of Heav'n 


HY M N XXXV. 


Y O theu that heareft Pray'r, unto thee ſhall 
=» all Men come. 


ä e 
OW ſad's my State, I know not how 
To pleaſe the Lams, or do his Will; 
at and Gop, I want to know, 
js 3 of both am ſtill. 
II. 
I mourn, becauſe I cannot mourn, 


. 


| 0 :49)- 

I hate my Sin, yet cannot turn, 
I hear the Truth, but can't believe. 
= EE. 

Helpleſs am I, and ſelf-condemn'd, 
Incurable ! ſee my Wound; 

I'd come to thee, but am aſham'd, 

O where ſhall help for me be found ? 
IV, 

Where ſhall ſo great a Sinner run ? 
Dangers on every fide I ſee, 

I am undone, undone, undone, 
Unleſs our Saviouk comes to me. 

V. 

Let Pity move thee to appear, 
Sinner-receiving Son of Gop; 

I my Behalf be kindly near, 

And quench my crying Sins with Blood. 
VI. 

Reach out thy gentle Hand, to give 
Salvation to a Wretch diftreſs'd ; 

Give, O dear Sav1ouR, to believe, 
A weary Soul who wants to reſt. | 4 

VII = 

I know thy open Wounds afford, i 

Eternal Refuge unto ſome ; 


There would | fly, my deareſt LoRD, 


Thus if thou doſt, 1 aſk no more, 2 5 
Glad would for thy Chariot wait; 


— 
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Vu worſhip ever at thy Feet, 
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O ſpeak, and tell me there is Room. 
VIII. r 


* 


And when | ſtand on Sion's Shore, 23 
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Hie commandeth the Light to ſhine out of © 
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Oft have I wiſh'd, like Job, and faid, _ 
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HT M N XXXVI. 


kneſs. 


J. 
Tien welcome to my Sin-fick heart 
Art thou my tender Gop ; i 7 
What Pain have I endur'd, what Smart, 
Whilſt thou at 8 ſtood. 
Dear to me haſt thou often been, 
In Months now paſs'd away; 
In thy Embraces, ſav'd from Sin, 
I ſpent the Night — Day. 


Dar 


Thy Children then with Love view'd, | 


And thought me more than bleſt ; 


+ When all our Subject was thy Blood, 


And thy eternal Reſt. 
IV. 


All Day I very happy was, 


For thou waſt all Day nigh; 


3 I loyd to bear thy hallow'd Croſs, 
And keep thee Company. 


But O what Clouds have cover'd me, 


Since theſe Delights 1 knew ! 
* What Griefs ſince then, what Miſery - 


Have I, my Gop, gone thro"! 
VI. 


T 45 ? 


O that /twas now with me, 
is when thy Candle on my Head, 


Lighted my Way to thee. 
VII. 


Ready to faint I ood awhile, 
Strange Thoughts my Mind o'erflow'd, 
fear'd leſt thou no more would ſmile, 
To ſmooth my rugged Road. 3 
VIII. 
It may be, ſaid my mournful Heart, | 
My pleaſant Days are paſt ; = 
With every Joy Il now mutt part, 54: 
While Life and Time thall laft. 
IX. 
But now the Wilds begin to bloom, 
The Storms are over now : 
And, O! my with'd for Days are come, 
Such as 1 lately knew. : 
X. 
Welcome dear Sun of Rigteouſneſs, 
Welcome thou Prince of Power; * 
Make now my Breaſt thy Dwelling Place, 
And go away no more. = 


HIT M N XXXVII 


Without me ye can do nothing - 4 
I. TY 
7 ſtrange, and yet tis true I ray, i 
And ſtumble in the ftraiteſt * =: 
lnetd our Saviour me to keep, ' - 
2 ied me . Step by Step. 
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| II. 
Jam glad l know my Need, for 1 
Am happy in his Company; 
When he is with me | go well, 
But if he hides 1 wander ſtill. 
III. 

Other poor Sinners not, reſtor'd 
To be familrar with my Lon D, 
Are far from happy, well they may, 
When always out * 1 s Way. 
Ard thoſe who have enjoy'd the light, 
Who knew the Lams, and walked right; 
Even theſe, if he be abſent, err, 
And faint, and fall, and ſin, and fear, 

= £ | 
This by Experience I am taught, 
1 hat when ! ſee myſelf in Fault, 
T look to Ixs us, and he ſees, 
And faves me from my Miſeries. 

VI. 

I feel how! to Sin am prone, 
And ſo l quiet fit me down 
At JEs us' Feet, and there I learn 
When to go forward, when to turn. 


H 1 M N XXXVIII. 


I 
TOW | hal found the ERP wherelnt 
Sure my Soul's Anchor may remain, 


: The Wo nds of J, for my Sin 
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Before the World's Foundation lain 
Whoſe Merey ſhall. unſhaken ſtay, 

When Heavenand Earth are fled away.. 
| II. 
FarHER, thy everlaſting Grace 

Our ſcanty thoughts ſurpaſſes far; 

Thou melt' with Parents Tenderneſs, 

Thy Arms of Love ſtill open are, 

Poor down-caſt Sinners to receive, 

That Mercy they may taſte and live. 
I 4s 

O Love thou bottomleſs Abyſs ! 

My Sins are ſwallow'd up in thee 
Cover'dis my Unrighteovſneſs, 

From Condemnation now I'm free. 
While IEs us' Blood, thro” Earth and Skies, 
Mercy, free boundleſs Mercy cries. 

IV 
With Faith I. plunge me in this Sea; 
Here is my Hape, my Joy, my Reft ! 
Hither when Hell affails, 1 flee, 

I look into my Sa v1iouk's Breaft.. 
Away ſad Doubt, and anxious Fear. 
Mercy is all that's written there. f 

| V. | 
Tho“ Wares and Storms go o'er my Head. 

Tho'Strength and Health, and Friends be 
Tho” Joys be wither'd all, and dead, (gone. 

Tho' ev'ry Comfort be withdrawn ; _ 
Stedfaſt on this my Soul relies, | 
Father, thy Merey never dies. 
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7 | G * Service give my Heart. 


1 ]. 
VI. 
Fix'd on this Ground will I remain, 5 

The' my Heart. fail, and Fleſh decay; 


This Anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, 
When Earth's F oadatiohs melt away ; 


Mercy s full Pow'r then ſhall prove, 


Lov'd. with an everlaſting Love. 
H 4 M N XXXIX. 
I. 
T to thy Mercy, deareſt LAN 
Thatl, tho At, have known thy Name; 
That Things from wiſer Minds conceal'd, 
To me, a Babe, have been reveal'd. 


4 


What am I Worm, or what my Ways, 
(To thee a Rebel all my Days) 


| - That thou to ſuch a Soul hôld'ſt forth: 
A A Treaſure of unfathom'd. Worth? 


\ III. 


And can it be, theſe finful; Eyes 


Have ſpy'd where that great Treaſure lies, 
Have been directed to the Ground, 


| 5 Where preſent Bleſſedneſs is. found? 


IV. 


IS Wet gracious ILA, thy Will be done: 


Sinners thou ſav'ſt, and I am ons: 
From this vain World henceforthi l part, 


 HEMN «| 


* 
8989 "I" = 
= 


B; 


C3: 


[ 49 F 
H * M N XL. 
HOU : | 
Saviour my good Shepherdart, 
T Thy Voice, Hagge 1 . 
For * haſt laid down thy own Life,, 
To fave me from-deep Woe. 


II. 


When I was loſt and far had ſtray d 
Into a Deſart wild, 
Thou didſt me ſeek and bring back ſafe, | 
With: tender Mercy mild. 
III. 


When J was broken and Heart-ſick, 
Thou pitiedſt my Pain, 

Thou boundeſt up, and Rrengthnedſt me, 
And gav'ſt me Health again. 2 

9 

Thou didſt me lead and gently- tend? 
And feed in Paſture good: Ek 

And brough'ſt me to thy living USL BY 
Of thy. moſt precious-Blood.. 

. — - 15 1 

Thy Blood! O charming Sound to- me 5 

Thy poor and helpleſs Sheep; 


Thy Blood's my ſure Defence by Days, 7 3 


eee 1 fleep.. 2 | 
| B. HWT 


- T7 
H T MN AXLE 


Cnnlsr appearing to his Church and ſceking 


Luer Company, Sol. Song ii. 8, 9, 10, 115 12,13. 


IJ. ' 
HE. Voice of my Beloved ſounds 
1 Over.the Rocks and rifing Grounds ; 


Oer Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief, 


5 
— — — 
_— 


He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 
£4 II. 


Nov thro' the Veil of Fleſh I fee 


With Eyes of Love he looks at me; 77. 


Now in the Goſpel's cleareſt Glaſs 


- He ſhows the Beauties of his Face. 


| III. | 
Gently he draws-my Heart along, 
Botk with his Beauties and his Tongue, 


Riſe, faith my LorD, make haſte away, 


No. mortal Joys are worth thy Stay, 
in- IV. Fr 
The Jewiſh wintry State is gone, 


- \Thg Miſt are fled, the Spring comes on; 


The ſacred Turtle Dove we hear 


Broclaims the new, 


_ The immortal Vine 


the joyful Year. 

V. - = 

of heav'nly Root, 
Hoſſoms and buds, and gives her Fruit. 


o ve are come to taſte the Wine; 


Lk Abd when we hear our Jesvs ſay, 
5 / * 8 


Oar Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 
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Riſe up my Love, make haſte away 


Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind, 
And leave all earthly: Loves behind. 


H Y M N XIII. 
.A Hymn for Morning or Eveni . 


* 
OSANNA, with a chearful Sound, 
To Gop's upholding Handy, © 
Ten thouſand Snares attend us round, AJ 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 
II. 6 
That was a moſt amazing Power 
That rais'd us with a Word; _ 
And every Day, and every Hour 
We lean upon the Lok. 
III. 
The Evening reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room, „„ 
We wake, and we admire the Bed —_—_— 
That was not * our Tomb. 


The riſing g Morning 1 afure ; 
That we ſhall end t 12 A 
For Dvath'ftands ready e Door. 9 
To ſeize our Lives away. | — 2 


Our Breath i is forfeited by Sin, by <7 ar. 2 
To Gop's revenging Law; 2 
We own thy Grace immortal king. 5 


42 9 Gaſp we draw. ; 0:-hnaA 8 
E 2 God 


Tx] 
3 VI. 
Bop is our Sun, whoſe daily Lig 
Our Joy and Safety brings; 
Dur feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night, 
[Bencath' his ſhady Wings. 


H Y M N XIII. 


Batkſlidings and Returns: Or, The Incon- 
| fancy of our Love. 


_ 
HY is my Heart ſo far from thee, 
I My-Gop, any chief Delight ? 
Why are my Thoughts no more by Da: 
With thee no more by Night ? 


I II. 


3 5 
F- iis 
. 
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ſhould-my fooliſh Paſſions rove? 
i N ere can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 

As Ihave taſted in thy Love, 

As I have found in thee?) 


When my forgetf 

Lt The Saviouy hy Grace, 

+ My Heart preſum l cannot loſe 

3 The Relith. all my Days. 

* IV 

k But ere one flecting Hour is paſt, 

I be flatt'ring World employs 

J | Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Tai 
; And. to on my * 
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V. 
Trifles of Nature or of Art, 

With fair deceitful Charms, $ Ws 
Intrude upon my thoughtle Heart, 
And truſt thee from; my Arms, 

VI, 


Then I repent and vex my Soul, 
That I ſhould leave thee ſo; 


| Where will thoſe wild AﬀeRions roll 


That let a Saviour go? 
VIL 
Sin's promis'd Joys are turn'd to pain, 
And I am drown'd in Grief ; 
But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my Relief; 
1 2 VIII. 
Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize, 
He draws with loving Bands; 
Divine Compaſfion in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in his Hands. 
IX. 
Wretch that I am to wander thus 
In chaſe of falſe Delight 8. * 
Let me be faſten'd to thy Croſs 
Rather than loſe thy Sight. 8 
X. 


Make haſte, my Days, to roach the Goal, > 
And bring my Heart to reſt - | 
On the dear Centure of my Soul, 

N God, my SAVIOUR! 8 n 
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H Y NM N . 


Phe Hafi of Heaven tur Support under Tri- 
e al en Barth 1 
ttt. (naeun s 41 l 55 1. 
W HE NI can read my Title clear 
To Manfions in the Skies, 
I bid farewell to ev ry Fear, 
And wipe wy weeping Eyes. . e 
if II. 4 1 
| Should Earth againſt my Soul engage, 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, | 
And face a frowning World, + 
SG 
Leet Cares like a wild Deluge come, 
Ang Storms of Sorrow fall; 
1 but ſafely reach my Home, 
| ny Gor, wy Heav'n, _=y All. 
IV. 


There ſhall I bathe my-weary Soul 
In Seas gf heav'nly Reſt. 
* At not a Wave of Trouble roll 
7K 12 77 my peaceful Breaſt. 


. H Y M N XIV. 


Geben to tie World I lle PR F. 
3 2 CuRlsx. Gal; . * dias: 4; 3 
NEON Vi IP x 9D 8 8 58 
e ebe , 
which the E ol OO dy-d, 1 
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5 1 
My richeſt Gaj I count but Loſs; 2G 
And rr Sfr on all my Pride. * 


Forbid it. Lon p, 155 mould boaſt, 
Save in the Death®f Cxx15r my Gor: 
All the vin Things that charm me moſt, 
I ſacrifice” Am 0 his Blood. | 
ain. © Ih 
See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 
Did &er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet? 
Or Thoughts ramps ſo rich a Crown. 
V 


His dying Crimſon, like a Robe, W ] 


Spreads o'er his Body on the Tree, 3 e 

Then am I dead to all the Globe, e 

And all the Globe is dead to me. —_—_— 
V. 


vere the hole Realm of Nature mine, 41 
" hat were a Preſent far too ſmall?tn:?i:? 8 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 5 A 


Demands my Soul, my Lite, my Al. 


H * M N e 


Fer | | 

ES Us Knit all our Hearts to/thee, 
And join us all in one, 
And in our Meetings every whcrs, : 


Be thoa our Aim alone. MB - 000 
. * 13 213 18 0 NY 41 


4 Be: how ſole Monarch of our Heats,” 


: . 
May — 
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N 5 * 
May we as Sinners 


| Low at the Feet of = ab, 
To all Eternit. 


ny N N LI. 


De ſalemn , 


I. 
BEHOLD! » we meet to worſhip Gon: 
Let all vain Thoughts 1 

RB May we love Jxs us CHRIST alone, 

| And find him in 4 Heart. | 

$ Then ye, who wait to find the Lamb, 

43 In Reverence draw near; 

And liſten to his ſoft fill Voice, 


** | 


- The LoxDp our Gop is here. 
1 5 N III. | 
Speak, Jzsvs, to the mourning Soul, 
And bid its Terrors ceaſe ; f 
Say to the Sinner, ſelf-co ndemn' _ - 
My Blood hath bought thy Peace. F 
. Iv. | 
3 Look off the Fearful, ſee their Doubts, | h 


And let their Tears be dry; 
r the Faint, and let chem hear, 
e not afraid, 'tis * | a 

3 V * 1 1 | 7 ( 
Come down! asin theantient Days, 
As on our Fathersſcome; | 


_ 


I 
hine into all our Spirits, thine, 


Make them thy © Home. 


et ev / Soul be fiFd with Pow'r, 
To join ãn fervent Pray*r.; 
[ill thou, conftrain'd, hall antwer loud, 


« My Children, I am here. 
H Y MN XLVIII. 
Before gang to Church. 


J. | 
T HE Saviour meets his Flock to Day, _— 
Shall I in Sloth abide at Home, * 
zball I behind the People ſtay, . _ 
When ]zsvs.calls there is ſtill Room 
ll go, it is a Place of Pray r, 
Who knows but * may meet me there. 
| . | 
To Day Emanuel feeds his Saints, . 
And there the Chriſtians feed their King, 
There they lay open their Complaints, = 
And there the Holy Armies ing; FF rl 
Into their Number Pi preſume, \ "i 
Since Ixsus kindly 2 “.. 
. Few: 
How long hid faithful Anna wait... | 
And ſeek the Lox p for fourſcore Years, 


Boch Day and Night the Temple tzate 
1 TAL DENT 
«I Nd 2 "of ; 
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"Nor ſeldom left the Houſe of pray r; 


Till Gop vouchſaf'd to meet her there. 


IV. 
Then O, my'LoxD, permit me Pow'r, 
And like the Saints 1'1] watch-for thee, 
Content to wait th' appointed Hour, 
When thou ſhalt be reveal'd in me, 
Daily my Soul within thy Gate, 
Shall for thy bs Coming wait. 


Remove Temptations, O my Loxp, 


And let mine Enemies be ſlain, 
Which wou'd withdraw me from thy Word, 
And plunge me in the World again ; 
And when the Bridegroom ſhall appear, 


O may my Soul be ſound in Pray'r. 
HY M N XLX. 


An ms for the Feaſt of Charity, in a 
oY | Dialegue. | 


n | 1. 
TTEND, ye Daughters of the King, 
We bid you to our Feaft : 
And lo! we-come, and Jzsus ang 
In our devoted Breaſt. 
II. 


A Feaſt of Charity we keep. 
A Sign of that above: 


There ſoon ſhall all our SAv10uR' 8 Sheep 


C y 


Banquet * us' Love. 


ey 5 \ 


2 


[ ” 1 


' «4. : 
Till we the happy Country ſee, . 
Where ceaſes Sin and Fear, 
Beneath the Croſs, that ſhady Tree, 
We'll reſt contented; here, 


IV. 
Our Bread, and Water, 2 . 
Well thankfully partake: 
And bleſs our Lok D, who makes i it good! 
To us for Jes vs Sake. 
V. 
Eternal Streams of Water ſoon 
Shall quench our Siſter's Thirſt: 
To-living Bread ſhall you ſit down, 
And feaſt among the Juſt. 
| VI. | 
Hail, happy Souls! ye call'd ſhall ſee: 
The Supper of the Lams : 
And you among our Company, | 
Shall ſhout our Sa viouR's Name. 
"To VII. 
We know we ſhall, and thank the Hind 
That ſeal'd'us this to ſhare : | _ 
Come, Brethren, then, and to the Lox» ; 3 
With us in Hymns repair... . = 
H N M N P. 
Aſſembling ourſelves logeter-— 
1. 


E B Gep be here; let Irsus! Lore. 


In every Boſom pleatcous move; 
| ; i Our- 


0 * 
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Our Word's to pleaſe thee, Loxp, prepare, 
And kindly ep ie mart us here. 
Open our Hearts and Purge from Sin, 
While thou thyſelf ſhale enter in; - 
While thou ſhall chafe our Fears away, 
And teach us what 2 or ſay. 5 
O! ne 'er forſake us, ILonp, till we, 
On Sion's Mount ſhall meet wich thee 3 
Be preſent while we ſtay below, 
And let us only . voy | 
.. 
When Heaven and Earth ſhall paſs away, 
| And Fire reveal the Judgement-Day ;. 
| Leteachin long white Garments ſtand, 
And ect i in our own Father's Land. 


Prajje to God, Ge. 
H LE M N Lt. 
1 2 a true e Penitet. 
"Preſence, Savi IOUR, may I feel; 
O ſtamp with thy/Sp irit's Seal! 
„ Honp. ſeal my Pardon with = Blood,. 


And me know _— of Gon. 
I 


"One precious Prep, Lord Iss, grant? „ 
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LES 


Ee, | 


er F 


One precious Drop of thy dear Blood, 
Will make me cry, = Lonp! my donn 


Sprinkle it on my bene, Lonp, 


O let me: feel thy powerful Word! 


That rais'd the Dead, and chears the Soul,, 

That makes the hel pleſs Sinner whole. - 
3 | 

Dear Say1ouR ! grant this my Requeſt, 


Fake, hide me in thy loving Breath 


And grant me in thy Wounds to:dwelF.. 


Secure from all the Pains of F 
V. 


And when this mortal Life is o er, 


And Pain and Death ſhall be no more; 
Receive my Soul to thy bleſs'd Home: 


9 come, Fond er quickly come. 
VI. 


Praiſe Gop, . whom all Bleflings flows, | | 


Praiſe him all Creatures here below 
Praiſe him above, ye Heavenly Hoſt; 


Praiſe FATHER, SON, and TOUT, Gnosrs I 


-=. 


HYMN III. 


1 
LAS and did my Saviour blood, 


Would he devote that ſacred, Hs * 


e 1 lat Sol 


II. ih. 


And did my Sov'reign die, 1 


ab 
— 


| Rag Body ſain, 17 . Ba dine, 4 C | 
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And Bath'd f in it's own Blood, 
While all expos d to Wrath divine, 

The glorious —_— ſtood, 

MS | 
Was it for Crimes that I had * 
Hie groan'd upon the Tree, 
Amazing Pity, Grace unknown, 
And Love beyond Degree. 
IV. 
Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 

And ſhut his Glories in, 

When Gop, our SAVIOUR JESUS,. yd 

For Man, the Creature's Sin. 

. | ” 
3 Thus might I tide my bluſhing 8 
While his- dear Croſs appears, 

1 . my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 1b 
A I. | | a Ly 

_ But Drops of Grief can-ne'er an 

3 Nee Loud of Love owe: 

* e; LorD, I give m elf N TW 
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And humbly own to thee | 
| Wow feeble is our mortal Frame. F 
3 = gs arc we_ LF: #1 
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1. * 

Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 

As Months and Days increaſe, 
And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell, 

Leaves: but the N un ber leſs. 

Ws | 

The Year rolls round, and fleals away, 

The Breath that firſt it gave; Fi 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 

We're: travelling to the Grave. 


IV. | 
Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the Ground, 
To puſh us to the Tomb, 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, by 
To hurry n Mea * 


Good Gop'! on what a ſlender T breadl- | 


eternal State of all the WS 
* Upon Life's feeble Strings. 
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Infinite Joy, or endleſs Woe, 
Attends on ev'ry Breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we 


- Upon the Brink of Death, 


VIE * 

Waken, O Lox, our drowſy Senſes * Fl 

To walk this dangerous rope So =o 
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HY M N LIV. 
For the Evening. 

| 0 5 
7 ES Us the all-atoning Lamb, 
Lover of loſt Mankind, 

Salvation in whoſe only Name, | 
A ſinful World can find, 
3 
I aſk thy Grace to make me clean, 
I come to thee my Gop; 
Open, OLoxp, for this Day's Sin, 
| The Fountain of chy Blood. 
Hither my ſpotted Soul be brought, 
And ey'ry idle Word, = 
And ęv'ry Work, and ev'ry Thought, 
That hath not pleas d my LokD. 

f . 

Hither my Actions, right'ous deem a 

By Man, and counted good. 

As filthy Rags by Gop eſteem'd, 
2 Till {ſprinkled with thy Blood. 

. 

No. my beſt Adions cannot ſave, 

. But thou muſt purge een them; 
Ez And, for in thee, I now believe 
4 48 "Mywork cannot condemn. 
EV VI. | 
ET. thee then I vouchſafe:me Pow' r, f 
1 For Pardon fill to flee; 

And ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour, 


Aer n my Saunders. Hr 


1 6 ] 


HY M N- LV. 
Woman dehold thy Son !—Son behold thy Mather? 


. . 
RATHER, attend my SAVIOUR 'sGroans, I 
His Woe and Anguith ſee ! | | 
Behold, he bleeds to heal my Wounds, 
Behold, he CR me. 
13 
rn behold my SAv1ouR's Pangs, 7 
And hear his bitter Cries ! | 
Tortur'd for me, he yields his Breath, 
Por me the Victim dies. | 
1 III. 

F ATHER, canſt thou behold thy did: WE 
And ſee his Grief and Pain; — 
And yet forbear to pardon him 

For whom-thy Som was fla! 

IV. | 
For me he left his Native Heay' n, 
Thy Boſom, and thy Throne, 
Hear then in his beloved: Name J F 
O hear me in thy Soc. 


See where he prays, and 8 for mel 

Why hear'ſt thou not his . r 
Atte nd his Cry, and all his Suit, = 

Thou Gop of hs hear! 3 5-2 


Fe] thou All- -atoning Lamb; _— 
li one gracious Look : 2 "= 
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E Oturn; and ſee my Griefs and Tears, 


And note them in thy Book ! 
VII. 

Lon D, 1 have ſorrowing ſought thy Face, 

In publick and alone; 
Behold me, fighing, by thy Croſs! 

SAVIOUR, behold thy Son! 

z | | G 

Behold, and count me of thy Flock ; 

And from thy ſacred Fold 
Tranſlate me to eternal Courts, 

Where I may thee behold. 


H Y M N LVI. 
It is Fiſhed. 
* 


1 * Is done ! the Rocks are rent in twain, 


The Temple's Vail is torne ! 
| The SAVIOUR dies, his parting Soul," 
To diſtant Realms is borne. 
II. , 
22 finith'd ! the Meſſiah's dead! 
He dies to die no more; 
. that the Soul of mortal Men 
Io Heay'n may ſweetly ſoar. 
HI. * 


be. "WPF ſhut the Mouth of Hell, 


# 


To lead the Way to Heav'n, - 25 8 
Woes that the heavy laden Soul, 2 9h 7 
by lake” Rand ene N. 
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1b. I aſk, O hear my Pray' r! 

My Saviour Gon {* Son ; 
Forgive my Sin, my Pardon ſeal, 

And whifper tho , tis done. 

V. 

My drooping Spirit now revive 

With all thy quick'ning Grace ; 


Say to me, | have thee-redeem'd, 
'Tis finiſh'd! go in Peace. 


ew) 


VI. 
All Pow'r is thine in Heav'n and Earth, | 
Speak but the gracious Word, . "4 
And I ſhall feel Salvation flow, | os 
And I ſhall know the Lom mn. 44 
HY M NM Lv. 
Under Conviction. A oÞ 1 E 1 


| J. 
L RD, are the Righteous rarely ard. 
For whom the Lams.was flain ! © © ij 
Then juſtly may my Soul conclude, 4 
nnn. ** 1 KS 
If Angels are with Folly ch.” | 
Where then muſt I appear 
If thou efteem'd the Heav'ns impure, 


: 


4. : 1 
1 
* * 


r „ 9 
III | 2 I 
Bat Jags bled, and SN 1d, and Py 
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He left his Throne to ſave the Loſt, 
And dy'd to ranſom me. 
| n 
But can his Pity reach the Soul, 
So empty of all Good? 
Spent he for ſuch a Life of Grief, 
spent he for ſuch, his Blood, 
2 Then, lo! I turn me to his Name, 
| Jzs vs my Saviour be; 
And all I have, or can receive, 
F Tu dedicate to thee. 


HI M N LvVII. 
aum to the Church: 


Leſs'd be the Leorxrd who loves his own, 
With everlaſting Love; 
- Who left for them his Father's Throne, 
And all the Joys above. 


1 
bo wha like Sheep, we all had ſtray'd, 
And under Sin were ſold ; 
A | Himſelf us ſought, our Ranſom enz 
And led us to his 1 old. 
III. 
we daily fill is bringing Hai 
The Purchaſ: of -his Blood, *. 1 
be he Lambs, who were aſtited Ae, 
1 A He hallows meet for Sab 
be rl 2 
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IV. 
His Voice the ſcatter d Sheep ſhall hear, 


And with the Flock ſhall join; 
Their Sin and Burden he ſhall bear, 


And call them, ye are mine. 
V 


To Day with. Gladneſs we receive 
The Seed of Sion born; 
Who in IxMANUEL's Name believe, 


By Gop the Father drawn. 
VI. 
Come in, our Father's: 2 come, 
Thro' Jasus fav'd from Sin 
Here, and.in Heaven, for yo! Lis Room, 
Ye wang Souls-come in. 


H 4 M N N. + 


oy 4 
5 EHO LD how good «ing, 1 


It is to dwell in Peace, 145 1 

How pleaſant to our King, 828 0 - | 
This Fruit of Righteouſneſs, _ = 
When Brethren all in One agree, | i 24 N 
Who knows the Joys of Unity. Re 2 


When all are * join d., | 
(True followers of the Lads, 
The ſame in Heart and Mind,) 
And think and ſpeak the . | 
And all in Love together 3 $4 
The uſes is unf e | 


; nat 
e 
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| III. 
Mbere Unity takes Place, 
| The Joys of Heaven we prove; 
"This is the Goſpel Grace, — 
The Unction from above. 
| The Spirit on all Believers ſhed, 
Deſcending ſwift from CR Ts T Our Head, 
IV 
Where Unity is found, 
Ihe ſweet anointing Grace 
Extends to all around, 
a And conſecrates the Place; 
To every waiting Soul it comes, 


* fills ſt with divine Perfumes. | 


V. 
Jesvs, our Great High-Prieſt, 
For us the Gift receiv'd, 
For us, and all the reſt, 
Who have in him believ d; 
Forth from our Head the Bleſfing goes, 
And all his ſeamleſs Coats o nes. 
4 on all his choſen Ones 
= The precious Oil comes down: 
1 runs, and as it runs, 
It ever will run on. 
KB Ben his Skirts the meant 3 
3 That longs to love the bleeding Lamb. 
WE + __ 7 
The Riches of his Grace, | 
L | JaFellowſhipis given, 5 
eil | To 
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To Sion's choſen Race, e 
The Citizens of Heaven; 


He fills them with his choiceft Store,. 
He gives them-Eife for evermore. 


N. 
HK O M K. 
1 | 
Fu, is my Head, and ſick my Hertz 
While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay! 

Fixt in my Soul I feel thy Dart, 

Groaning I feel it Night and Day: 
Come, Lok, and ſhew thyſelf to me. 


Or take, O take me up to thee 
II. 


CLanſt thou with-hold thy healing n 


So kindly-laviſh of thy Blood, 
When ſwiftly trickling down thy Face, 


For me the purple Current ade . 
Come Lord, c. 1 
5 III. 44 1 | 

When Man was loft, Love book d about, 
To ſee what Help i in Earth or Sky: - 


In vain, for none appear'd without, 
The Help did in thy ne! 0 
Come, Loop, Ec. DI. 125 


IV. 
There ly thy Sax :: Bur left Ki "I 
eee id to-remaye: = 
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Come, Loxp, Ce. 


| © This World of Woe——hencelet them fly, 


| Come, Lon p, Sc. 


— T7] 

From thoſe who Glory once poſſeſt, 
But wantonly abus d thy Love. 

Come, Lond, Sc. hs 

He 1 my dear Redeemer a 


And canft thou after this be ſtrange? 


Nor yet within my Heart appear 
- Canlovelike thine, or fail'or Change « 2 


VI. 
But if thou tarrieſt, why muft I?” 
My Gop, what is this World to me!” 


The Clouds that'part my Soul and thee.. 
Come, Loxp, &c. 
VII. 
Idly we talk of Harveſts here, 
ternity our Harveſt is: 
Grace brings the great Sabbatick Year;. 
When ripen'd into glorious Bliſs. 


22, 4» & 3 op * 4 
On the Crucifixion... 
I. WO. 
EHOLD the SAVIOUR of Mankind, | 
Nail'd to the ſhameful Tree { 


2 . the Love that him redlaim d. 5 


Jo ed and dic for meg 1. r c 


& 
K $ 2 - 
13 Hark 


.. 


II. 
Hark how he groans ! while Nature Gates! 
And Earth's ſtrong Pillars bend! | 
The Temple's Veil in ſunder breaks, 
The ſolid „* 
I | 
'Tis done ! the precious Ranſom's paid ;, 
Receive my Soul, he cries; - 4 
or where be bows his ſacred Head ! 
He bows his Head and dies. 
| IV. 
But * he'll break Death's envious Chain, 
And in full Glory thine ! 
O LAM of Gop, was ever Pain, 
Was ever Love like thine. 


H Y M N IXI. 


A ug Hymn. 
I. N 
J ESUS the al-reftoring word, Beds 
My fallen Spirit's hope, _ -— 
After thy lovely Likeneſs, 'Lokp, * = 3 
O when ſhall I wake up? 1 
I. | 12 


Thou, O my Gop, thou 5 ar 
The Life, the Truth, the Way * 
Quicken my Soul, inſtruct my Heart. 
My. finking Pootfteps ſtay. 4 
2 DO Sr 


Of f al thou haſt i in Earth Os. 
8 


7 
8 _ * : 
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In Heaven above to give, 
E Give me thine only Self to know, 
+» - In thee to walk 1 4 live. 
A 1-2 
Fill me with all the Life of Love,. 
In myſtick Union join 
Me to thyſelf, and let me prove 
The Fellowſhip divine. 
V. . 
- , Opap the Intercourſe between. 
My longing Soul and thee. 
; Never to be broke off again 
Thro' all Eternity. 
VI. | 
Grant this, O Lon p, for thou haſt died 
That I might be forgiven, 
Thou haſt the Righteouſneſs ſupplied. 
For which I merit Heaven. 


BH YT M N LXIE 
i a Relapſe into Sin. 


J. 
"M F Gop, my Gop, on thee1 call, 
33 Thee only . know: 
One Drop of Blood on me let fall, 
And wath me white as Snow.. 


» _ 
2 


3 ll. 
A {Touch me, and make the Leper clean, 
| Purge my Iniquity : - 


_ Vatef thou waſh my Soul from Sin, 
* no part with kee. But 


I 


# | sing as as in the antient Days, 


— 
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III. 
But art thou not already mine? 
Anſwer, if mine thou art ? : 
Whiſper within, thou Love divine, | 
And chear my doubting Heart. 5 
Tell me again, my Peace is made, 
And bid the Sinner live, 


The Debt's diſcharg'd, the Ranſom's ond, 
My Father muſt forgive. 


V. 
Father, forgive thy froward Child, 
I aſk in Jzsv's Name, 
I languiſh to be reconcil'd, 
And reconcil'd I am. 
IV. 
Behold for me the Victim bleeds, N 
His Wounds are open'd wie. OR: Gt” 
For me the Blood of ſprinkling . 
And ſpeaks me * | 


H Y M N ILXIV. 
The Love-Feaft. + 


J. 

| E: OME, and let us ſweetly j 
Car1sT to praiſe in Hymn dt 

ive we all with one Accord 

Glory to our common Lond. 

Hands, and Hearts, and Voices ral, 


2 2 dune 


Y 


- . 
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Antedate the Joys above, 
Celebrate the Feaſt of Love. 

"8 


Strive we, in Affection ſtrive, 


Let the purer Flame revive, 

Such as in the Martyrs glow'd, 

Dying Champions for their Gop. 

We like them may live and love, 

Call'd we are their Joys to prove; 

Sav'd with them from future Wrath, 

Partners of like precious Faith, 
III. 

Sing we then in Jzsu's Name, 

Now, as yeſterday the ſame, 

One in every Age and Place, 

Full for All of Truth and Grace. 

” We for CHR1sT our Maſter ſtan d, 

Lights in a benighted Land; 

We our: dying LorD confeſs, 

Me are Jzsv's Witneſſes. 


3 'Y EX M..N LXV. 
| Before Sermon. 


_ "2 
RISE, eternal Gop of Hoſts! 


And Tet thy Voice be heard; 


- 


Sather thy Sheep, the ſtray'd and loſt, 
And let the vile be ſpar'd ! 
1 


Awake the Dead in Treſpaſſes, 


SEE 


f a 


And 
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And all their Sins forgive; 
Set up thine only Righteouſneſs, 
And learn us to believe! 
III. 
Conq'ring go forth Almighty word! 
Zion's Chief Corner Stone; 
Deftroy the falſe Foundations, Lon, 
And reign ador'd _ . ic 
To thee compel the baniſh'd ones, 
| To offer up thy Pray 8 
Let all thy Church as "AIM n 
Be built and ſtabliſh'd dere. 
n 
So let the Lands from Eaſt to Weſt, 
The joyful Tydings know z _ 
Be ſhewn the Bliſs of Jzsv's Reſt, 
The Way n. go! 
| 
Let us, let all aſſembl'd here, | 
(Invited to thee come) : 
Eſcape from Bondage, Sin, and Fear, _ 
Ard find in Ixs v — 16 
We 
Our Sdn with many Follies Rain Fla 
Our Hearts the Source of Sin 
Create anew ; let thy right Hand 
Make ev'ry Veſle clean. * - 28 
I. 
Now let the promis'd Gift PSs. 
Now let the Spirit fall 


G3 


4 4, 


4 
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On all, as many as ſhall hear, 
Whom thou, O Gop, ſhall call. - 
H T M N LXVI. 
J ESUS, my Los, attend. 
Thy fallen Creature's Cry, 
- And ſhew hyſelf the Sinner's Friend, 
And ſet me-up on high ; 
From HelP's oppreſſive Power, 
From Earth and Sin releaſe, 
And to thy FaTazr's Grace reſtore, 
And to thy * Peace. 
For this, alas! 1 mourn, 
In helpleſs Unbelief ; - 
But thou my wretched heart can'ſt turn, 
And heal my Sin and Grief; 
Salvation in thy Name 
Io dying Souls is giv'n, 
, And all may, thro' thy Merit, claim 
bk "i K Right to Life and Heaven. 
1 III. 
A A. Thy Blood and Right ouſneſe 
3 1 make my only Plea, 
24 * Preſent and eternal Peace 
| Are both deriy'd from thee ; 
Rivers of Life divine 
Fram thee their Fountain flow, 
Fund all who know that Love of thine, 
The Joy of Angels know, 


1 
* * "> 
* % 


_ 


ws oo 
on th 3 
then impute, impart 
To me thy Right erg 
And let me taſte how good thou art, 
How fall of Truth and Grace: - 
That thou can'ft here forgive, 
Tong to teftify ; 
And juſtify'd by Faith to live, | 
And in that'F _ to die. 


fo IX IM N LXVII. 


4. n 

ATHER of Jzsus CHRIS the Juſt, 
My Friend and Advocate with thee, . 
Pity a Soul, who fain would truſt _ / 

In him, who lov'd, and dy'd for me; 
But only thou can'ft make him known, 
And in my Heart reveal thy Sox. 

II. 

If drawn by thine alluring Grace, 

My Want of living Faith I fe 
Shew me in CHRIST thy ſmiling 3 — 

What Fleſh and Blood can ner reveal, 


Thy Co- eternal Sow diſplay, , - -þ 
And call my Darknels into Day. - > 

3 N 
The Gift unſpeakable impart, 


Command the Light of Faith to ſhine, 
To ſhine in my dark drooping Heart, - 
And fill me with the Life divine; 


We Now : 


l 8 } 


_ Now bid the new Creation be, 
G Gon, let there be 1 me! 
I 

Thee without Faith I cannot pleaſe, 
Faith without thee I cannot have; 

But thou haſt Tent the Prince of Peace, 
To ſeek my wand'ring Soul, and fave; 

OFATHER, glorify thy Sow, 

And ſave me for his _ alone! 

Save me thro” Faith in Ixs v's Blood, 
That Blood which he for all did ſhed 

For me, for me, tho know'ſt it flow'd, 
For me, for me, thou hear'R it plead 


1 9 0 
3 wel 9 
; . 
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H Y M N LXVIII. 
deer ry to our Gop and KING! 
II. 
Publiſh. thro' the World abroad, 
| Praiſcs here to thee we give, 


Aſſure me now my Soul ts thine, 
And all thou art in CHRIST is mine! 
. 

ME EET and right it is to fing 

24 Time and Place, 

is ſolemn Praiſe, 
an ye Saints the Song around; 
Angels, help the chearful Sound; 
Glory to the Eternal Gop ! 
_ 

b | Gracious thou our Thanks receive: © |K 
3 8 1 5 IS £ Holy . 


— 


1 


Holy FATHER, ſovereign Lorn, . 
Always ævery where ador'd”! | 
IV. 
Sons of Belial, hear the Cry 
Loud, as you our Gop defy 
You can glory in your ſhame, 
Shall not we our-Gop preclaim.? 
V. 
You can brave Jenovan's Laws, 
Zealous in your Maſter's Cauſe, 
esu, ſhall thy Servants be, 
Leſs refoly'd and bold for thee. 
VI, 


Thro' the injurious World exclaim, 
Sing we'ftill in JI Es Us Name: 
SAvIiOUR, thee we ever bleſs; 
Thee, before thy Foes confeſs. 


_ ;- 
Silent have we been too long 
Aw'd by Earth's rebellious Throng: 
Should we ſtill to ſing deny, 2 


Sure the very Stones would cry. 1 
Hallelujah * 


8 N N LXIX. 
PSALM li. 10. 


I. 


O For an Heart to praiſe my Gon 1 
An Heart from Sin ſet free, . 
An Heart that's ſprinkled with che Blood, -. 


1 ſpilt for me 2 


T 


Xa 


3 2 From Self, and Sin, I ceaſe, 


1 82 J 
| ad 
An Heart refign'd ſubmiſſive, . 
My dear Redeemer's Throne, 
Where only CHRIST is heard to ſpeak, 


Where Jus us reigns alone. 
a III. 


E. An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 


Believing,” true, and clean, 


Which neither Life, nor Death, can part 


From him that dwells within. 
Rs 
- An Heart in every Thought renew'd, 
And fill'd with Love divine, 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A Copy. LokD, 27 thine. 


Thy tender Heart is ſtill the ſame, 


1 
2 D 
* "| 


* Till of my Eden re- poſſeſt, 


* : 


And melts at human Woe : 
1. for thee diſtreſt I am, 
I want thy Love to know. 
ey 88 VI. 
Heürt, chou know'ſt, can never reſt 
in thou create my Peace, 


VII. 


| : Thy Nature, gracious Lok, impart, 


Come quickly from above, 


i i Write thy new Name upon my Heart, 


"Thy new, delt * of Love. 
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HY M N IXX. 
: 1 


NN ERS, obey the Goſpel- Word, | 


I 
8 Haſte to the Supper of your Loxn, 
Be wiſe to know your gracious Day, 


All things are rea Yo gue away! 
Ready the Father is to own, . 
And kiſs his late returning Son; 
Ready the loving Sa vious ſlands, 
And ipreads ou his bleeding Eper 
I. | 
Ready the Spirit of his Love, 
Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move; 
T' apply and witneſs with the Blood, 
And wach and. ſeal you, Sons a . 
IV 

Ready for you the Angels wait, 
To triumph in your beſt Eftate : 
Tuning their Harps, they long to PITS 
The Wonders of redeeming G 5d 2 

V. 8 — 

Come then, ye Sinners, to your Long. 7 
To Happineſs in CHRIST reſtor d, nl 
His proffer'd Benefits embrace, = 
The Plenitude of Goſpel-Grace. 


Nativity of ChaI S. 
ARRI the Herald Angels ſing. 
* Glory to the new-l ern King =, 


0 — 
n 2 A 
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| Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
Gop and Sinners reconcil d. 
2 6 0 > |, 
oyſul all ye Nations riſe, 
oin the Triumphs of the Skies! 
ith th' angelic Hoſt proclaim, 


2 CHRIST is born in Bethlahem. 
III. 


5 Cuz IST, by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 

- CarisrT the everlafting Loxn; 

Late in Time, behold him come, 

Ofpring of a Virgin's Womb. 

J IV. 

EF  Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 

Hail th Incarnate Deity } 

Pleas'd as Men with Men t' appear, 

* eiuer IMMANUEL here. 

—© V. 

Hail the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace, 

Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 

7% . and Eiſe to all he brings, 

oY * with Healing 1 in his Wings. 

4 VI. 

1 4 Mild he * his Glory by, | 

Born, that Man noggore may die; 

Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 

Born to give them ſecond Birth. 

| . 
* Come, Defire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble Home ; ; 
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Riſe, the Woman's conqu”ring Seed, — 

Bruiſe i in us the Serpent. s Head. . 
VII 8 | 

Adam's Likeneſs now efface, 

Stamp thine Image in its Place; ; 

Second Adam from above, 

Re· inſtate in us thy Love! 


H Y M N LXXE. 


The poor Simer. 


Go of my Sabration, 580 — 
And help me to believe; e 
Simply do T now draw near, — 
Thy Bleſſing to receive. 797 
Full of Guilt alas! lam, 21 - 


But to thy Wounds for Refuge ace 
Friend of Sers ſpotleſs LA, — 
Thy Blood 9 1 1157 = 
Nothing have I, Lond, to nk 2 „ 
Nor can thy Grace procureaem 
Empty ſend me not away, + | 1 99 =. 
For I, thou knowi'ſt, 2m poor E 33 
Duſt and Aſhes is my Name, by: >.> x 
My All is Sin and IF 1 
Friend 25 Sinner, ya js AMS; ˖·ð· 


HI. > 5 —.— 2 
Vitbou Money, without ray” Y ' > 
e 3 
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©  S By 

I come thy Love to buy; 
From myſelf I turn my Eyes, 
The Chief of Sinners I. 
Fake, O take meas Iam, ' 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee: 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs LA MB, 

Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


EY NN LA. 
13 . | 
O Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 
. With Healing in thy Wings 5 
Jo my diſeas d, my fainting Soul 
Thy Light Salvation brings. 
4 2 
- Theſe Clouds of Pride and Sin diſpel 
By thine all- piereing Beam, 
Ns mine Eyes with Faith, my. Heart 
With holy Hope inflame. 


1 III. 5 
uu Mind dy thy all-quick'ning Pow'r 
FP” From low Defires ſet free, 


VDunite my ſcatter d Thoughts, and fix 
= My Love entire on thee. 

© SFTarnxx, thy long-loſt Son receive ; 
l SAVIOUR, thy Purchaſe wm 


© Rlct couroxrEx, with Peace and Joy 
Tux new-made Creature crown. 
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HY M N LAV. 


1. 
OR D, if now thou paſſeſt by me, 
Stand and call me unto the, 
Freely, fully, juſtify me, 
Give me yes thy Love to ſee; 
Love, that brought thee down from Heaven. 
Made by Go a Man of Grief : R 
Let it ſhew my Sins forgiven ; _ -. 
Help, O help, mine Unbehef ! 
Long I for thy Love have waited, - | 
Begging ſat by the Way-lade, © 57 
Still I am not new created, ect 294A 
Still I am not ſanctify' d. 
Thou, O Lox, in _ Compaſſion, 
Haſt in Part my Sight reſtor d; 
Shew me all thy full Salvation, 
Make the Servant as his Lox . 


HY M N LXXV. 8 
TESUS my all to Heaven is gone, 
He whom l fix my Hopes upon 


His Track I ſee, and rl purſue - . 
The narrow Way. till him [ view. | 


The Way the holy Prophets went, 


| The Road batte ent, 


2 . 4 
* — 


1 
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W- The Kivg Highway of Holineſs 
 FPll go, — all his P ths are Peace. 
I. 
No Stranger may proceed therein, 
No Lover of the World and Sin, 
No Lion, no devouring Care, 
No Sin, nor Sorrow ſhall be there. 
IV. 
No, nothing may go up thereon, 
But trav'ling won Gs and l am one: 
| Way-faring Men, to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the W Pay be found. 


This is the Way 1 * have fou ght, 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it . 
My Grief a Burden long has been, 
» Bocadle'T ud not _ from Sin. 
2 | WI. | 
Ihe more 18rove againftiit's Power, 
I finn'd and ftumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 
A dCome hither Soul, I am che Way. 
0 VII. 


halt take me to thee as Lain; 
Nothing but Sin I thee can give, 
Nothing but Love ſhall I receive. 

N e 
Then will I tell to Sinners round, 

What a dear Saviour I have found, 
I' point to thy redeeming Blood, * 

5 And . * Behold he Way to Gov.” 


To! glad 1 come, and thou, N r : 


4 os = 
* : 
ACE 

* "" 1 7. 

r 

1 EET a * 

. =Y * 5 „ 

. — 4 , | | : 

— 


0 
H Y 


89 4 | 
N LXXVI. 
I. 


LORY be to Gop on high, 


Gop, whoſe Glory 


Peace on Earth to Men forgiv'n, 
Man, the well beloved of Heav' n. 


CnRIs r our Loxp and Gop we on, 


II. 


CuRIs T the FATHER'S only SON, 


Lams of Gop for Sinners ſlain, 
SAVIOUR of offending Man. 


III. 


Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear, the Werld's Atonement thou. 
Jesv, in thy Name we pray, 
Take, O take, our Sins away. 


IV. 


pow'rful Advocate with Gop, 
Juſtify us by thy Blood; 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy Bow, 


Hear the World's Atoncractit thou. | 
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N LXXVIL 
L 


LL ye that paſs by, 
To Ixsus draw nigh 
To you is it — that Jes US ſhould Jie? 


Your Ranſom and Peace, 


fills the Sky 3 '7 | 
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Your Surety he is; | : 
Come ſee if there ever was Sorrow like his. 
| H 3 For 
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91 
II. 
For what you have done 
His Blood muſt atone, 
The FaTHER hath puniſh'd for you his dear 
The Lov, in the Day (So; 
Of his Anger, did lay 
Our Sins on the LA MR, and he bore them 
HI. (away 
"He arifwer'd for all 
oy O come at his Call, 
And low at his Croſs with Aſtoniſhment fall 
But lift up your Eyes 
At Ixsus's Cries, 
Impaſſive he ſuffers! Immortal he dies ! 
IV. 
For you and for me 
| He pray'd on the Tree, 
The Pray'r is accepted, the Sinner is free; 
The Sinner am TI, | 
| Who on Ixs us rely, 
And come for the Pardon Go cannot deny, 
v. 5 
My Pardon I "Tay 


„ Fora Sinner I am, 


Sinner believing in Ixs css Name; 


He purchas'd the Grace 
Which now I embrace, 
'O Fares, thou Know'ſt he hath dy'din 
VI. (my Place, 

| His Death is my Plea, 
My Adzwente fe — 


And 


Il! 


1d 


But Children of the heav'nly ine | ; 


* The Hill of Zion yields 


11 } i 

And hear the Blood ſpeak that hath anfwer'd 1 
Acquitted I was, (for me. 

When he bled on the Croſs, 


And by lofing his Life he hath carry'd my 
YO 


H'Y NM N LXXVI. 
Heavenly Foy en Barth. 


| I. 
CoME ye that love the Lorp, 
And let your Joys be known, 


Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 


While ye ſurround the Throne. 
II. 

The Sorrows of the Mind 

Be baniſh'd from the Place; 

Religion never was deſign'd 

To make our Pleaſures leſs. 
III. 

Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 

Who never knew our Gop; 


Will ſpeak their Joys abroad. 
. 
The Men of Grace have found | 
Glory begun below; 
Celeſtial Fruits, on exrthly Ground, 
From Faith and Hope-may grow © 
V. 1 


C W717 
| - A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Dr walk the golden Streets. 

| n 


Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be dry, 


We're marchingthro'ImManver'sGround. 


To fairer Worlds on high. 
TT .M L. 
Refurretion of CHRIST. 


J. 
HRIST the Los is riſen To-day ! 
3 Sons of Men and Angels ſay, 
KRaiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 
Sing ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply. 
g | -- 
E Love's redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won: 


Tol our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 


Tol hefets in Blood no more. 

—— — | 
= Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
CHRIST hath burſt the Gates of Hell: 


5 Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 


CHR 15T hath open'd Paradiſe. 
Lives-again our glorious King, 


Where, O Death! is now thy Sting! 
: A 44 N | | 4 Once 4 
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Once he died our Souls to ſave, 
Where's thy WR O Grave! 
Soar we now where CHRIST has led, 
Foll'wing out exhalted Head, 
Made like him, like him we EY 
Our's the Croſs, the —_— the Skies. 


What tho' once we periſh'd all 
Part'ners of our Parent's Fall, 
Second Life we all receive, 
In our Heav'nly Adam live. 2 
VII. | = 

Hail the Lox D of Earth rnd Heay' at 
Praife to thee by both be givin! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail ! the RrsuRRECTIoN— TH OU L. 

1 VIII. 23) 5 — 
| King of Glory! Soul of Bliſs! _ " 2:25 
Everlaſting Life is this— _ 2 = 

Thee to know—Thy Pow'r to prove, _ === 

Thus to ſing, and thus to love. > 8 


H Y M N LXXX. 
| Aſcenſion. 


| I. 
Oo U R Lord is riſen from the Dead, 
Our Jzsvs is gone up on high, 
The Pow'rs 5 Hell are Captive led, 1 


Dragg d to che Portals of the Sky. 
7 here 


* 


I There his triumphant "LOR waits, 


1 94 ] 
I. 


And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay, 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting * give Way ! 
| [ 
Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial Scene; 
He claims theſe Manſions as Right, 
Receive the King of Glory in 
40 
Who is the King of Glory, who.? 
The Lox that all his Foes o'ercame, 


A | The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew 


And Jesvs i is the Conqu'ror's Name. 
V. 
Lo! ! kis triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay, 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting Doors give Way! 
VI. 


1 Who is the King of Glory, who? 


The Lok p of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt, 
The King of Saints and Angels too, 
Boy over all, for ever bleſt! | 


—Y MN  LXXXI. 
| 7 


VE Servants of Gord, 
Your Maſter proclaim, 


And publiſh abroad 


Fs wonderful Name : y ; The 
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The Name all- victorĩous 
Of Ixsus extol; 
His Kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 
H. 8 
The Was of the the Sea 
Have lift up their Voice, 
_ troubled that we 
wn rejoice: * {fad 
The Floods they are roaring, 
But Jesus is here: 


While we are adoring, 
He always is near. 


III. 
Men, Devils engage, 
The Billows ariſe, 
And horribly rage, 
And threaten the Skies. 
Their Fury ſhall never 
Our Stedfaſtneſs ſhock, 
The weakeft Believer "I 
Is. built on a Rock. _ 
Gop ruleth on high, . = 
Almighty to ſave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, 
His Preſence we have; 
The great Congregation 
_ His Triumph ſhall fing, 
Aſcribing Salvation . 


| Fo ae 
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| V. 
Salvation to Gop,- 
Who fits on his Throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Sox: 
Our. ]ssvs's Praiſes 
The Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, 
And worſhip the A MB, 
<0 
Fhen let us adore 
And give him his Right, 
All Glory and Pow'r, 
And Wiſdom, and Might; 
All Honour and Bleſſing, 
With Angels above, 
And Thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite Love. 


HT M N LXXXIL 


J. 


Come, thou wounded Lamb of Gop 
Come, wath us in thy cleanfing Blood; 


= Give us to know thy Love, then Pain 


Is ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 

H. 
Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee : 
Seal thou our Breaſts, and let us wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there. 
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How can it be, 98 hexv'nl King, 
That thou mould'ſt Man to Gl . 


Make Slaves the Part'ners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a. n Crown. 

Ah, Lon p! enlarge our feanty Thonght.. | 
To know the Wonders thou haft wrought, 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue to tell. 

Thy Love immente, 1 a 


pirſt- born of ma Deer thou; 

To thee both Farth and Heav'n muſt bows. | 
Help us to thee our All to give, 

Thine may we die, thine may-we live A 


H * M N LXXXIII. 


1; | 
2) Lore dine how ſweet thou art! "=> 
When ſhall we find our longing Hearts : 
All taken-up-by thee 7 2 
Oh make me pant and thirſt to prore 
The Greatneſs of redeeming Love, 
The Love of CHR to me. 
N 1 | 
Cop only knows the Love of Gong 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In each Poor ſtony Heart 
For Love I'd ſigh, for Love ra pine. 
Ehis only Portion, Lox, be mine, = 


| Be mine this better Fart, Eo 
1 | I 6 0 = 


- * 
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II. 
© that we eould forever fit, f,, 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Feet, 
he this. our happy Choice! 
Dur only Care, Delight, and Bliſs, 
Our Joy, our Heav'n on Earth, be this, 
I To. hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 
„ by 
Thy dls Love may we require, 
Nothing on Earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in Heav'n above; 

Let Earth and. all it's Trifles go, 

Give us, O Lox p, thy Love to know, 
Give us thy precious Love 


H Y M N IXXXIV. 


| | _- 
2 H. comes ! he comes ! the Judge ſevere! 
| The ſeventh Trum pet ſpeaks him near: 
His Light'nings flaſh, his Thunders roll, 
. He's welcome, to · the faithful Soul, 
| Welrome, welcome, welcome, welcome. 
welcome to the faithful Soul: 
H. 
From Heav'n, angelic Voices ſound,” 
See the Almighty Is us crown'dF 
; Girt with Omnipotence-and Grace, 
And Glory decks the Sxav1roun's Face, 
"Qory,, Slory; Glory, Glory, Glory decks 
. the Sayiovr's Face 


_— 


Deſcending 
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Deſcending on his Azure Throne, 
He claims The Kingdoms for his own: 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lond. « £ 


Hail him, hail bim, hail him, hail him, 


hail him their triumphant Lon b. 
. 
Shout all the People of the Sky, 


And afl the Saints of the Mosr Hicn: © 


Our God, who now his Right — 
For ever and for ever reigns: 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever and foreverreigns 
VII. 
The FaTHER praiſe, Sox the adore, -* 
The Se1R1T bleſs for evermore: 
Salvation's glorious Work is done, 
 Wewelcomethee GazaT THREEinNONEs ! q 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome thee GREAT THREE in Ou! 


H YL M N LXXXV. 


Commpladuing of SPi ritual Sloth. - 


1. 
M * "ON Pow'rs why ſleep ye ſo? 
Awake my fluggith Soul : 
Nothing hath half thy Work to do; 
Let nothing's half ſo dull. 


s l. 
6 to the Ants—fot one poor Grain 
„ See 


S 
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| T 2 
See how they toil and ſtrive 


Yet we who have a Heav'n tobtain, 
How negligent We live! * 
k. 


We, ben Gov: the Son came down 
And labour'd for our Good, 
Ho careleſe to ſecure that Crown 
er with His Blood . 
= IV. 444 
Lon, ſhall we live ſo nuggich gin, 
3 And never act our Parts? 
Come, Logy; thy gracious Word fulkil, | 
And warm our frozen Hearts? 
V. 
. Give us with alive Warmth to move, 
With vig'rous Souls t6 fie, 


{ With Hands of Faith, and Wings of Om 
- To fly and take the Prize. | 


9 : 


HY M N LXXXV.. 


_ *FY BE « v'> 
WEET is the Mem' ry of thy Grace 

1 My God, my heav'nly King! 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 

| N | In ſounds of Glory ſing. 

46 | IL 

Boy reigns on high, but not 8 

I His Goodneſs to the Skies 

Thro' the whole Earth his Goodneſs ſhines, 


8 8 ev” ry Want — . 
2 Wich 


[ 22. ] 
III. 


On thee, ſor daily Food; | 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides them Meat, 
And fills their Mouths with Good: 
IV. 


How flow thine Anger moves! . 
But ſoon he ſends his pard' ning Word, 
To chear:the your © loves, ' 


Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim: 
May we, who taſte the richer Grace, - 


Delight to'Vleſs thy Name! 


I. 
J ESUS nc art my | Righteouſneſs, / 
For all my Sins were thine, 
Thy Death hath bought of Gop my Peace, 
\ Thy Life hath made him mine: 
AY dying Sa vioux and my Gop 4 
ountain for Guilt and Sinn 
Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood, 
And cleanſe and keep me clean 1 | 
mt” ů 


Waſh me, and mine thou art, 
Waſh me, but not my Feet alone; 


wy * my 1 my Heart! 
3 


With longing Eyes thy Genes weir 2 84 
How kind are thy Compaſſions, Lonp! 


Creatures, with all their endleſs Race, 2 4 
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Waſh me, and make me thus * G 1 1 


[ ts * | 


W TWAto Wo apply, 

U RY. r 5 
Till Hope ſhall u 1 fie, te 
And all my. ul be Lobe: 2 


H N. * vin. 


0 O 511 E las Sea: ., 
My Companion and TI 
To Taſte. of che Banquet Above? 
If thine Heart be as mine, 1 
If for Jzsvs it pine, 3 
Come up for the * of Love. | 
Who in Jzsvs'confide, 
They are bold to outride 
t The Storms of Affliction beneath; 
Wich the Prophet they foar 
| Io that hear*nlyShore, * 
1 And ontfly all tlie Arrows of Death, 
11 E 
By Faith we are come 
Lo our permament Home, 
| By Hope we the rapture en 
By Doe we ſtill riſe, - 
And look down on the Skies 
For the'Heav'n of Heav ns is Lore: 
IV. 
Who on Fatth ci Coneeive 
_ happy, we ure 


dd ” Y P * 4 þ 7 . y Wy a 4 
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In the city of ah Ki 9 

What a Concert of er . 8 
When our ]zsus's Stade, 

The whole heaverily: Fe e flog! N 55 59970 
What rpturbüg eee 
When the glorify'd ng an 

In the Spirit of Harmony n 
Join all the glad.Chairs,. „ 
Hearts, Voi 1 1 e 

And the Burihch is I . 


Hallelujah they rx 

To the King of 7 the Sky. 185 
To the great everlaſting LA, 

To the LAM that was ſlain, 

And liveth again, 
Hallelujah to Goo and LAME, : 


H Y N N. LXXXIE. "i 
Huniliation. e 5 1 
1. 1 $34 7.4 153 
| © RD, we are vile, conceĩy va in su, | 
And born unholy and unclean ; | 


Sprung from the Man. whoſe guilty Fal 
Corrupts the Race, eee 


Soon as we dra our Infant Breath, 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death'r 
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Thy Law demands a perfect Heart, 
But we're defil'd in 1 Fart. 


Bchold i we fall before thy Face; 


Our only Refuge is thy Grace; 


| > 


. 
G 


| 
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No outward Forms can make us clean, - 


The Leproſy A OM within. 


| 1 ESUS, our Gop! thy Blood alone 


ath Pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 
Lonp! let us hear thy -pard'ning Yoice, 


8 And make our down- caſt Heart oe” 


HY M N XC. 
Fer New-Y, ear 5-Day. 


I. 
1 H 1 of Earth and Sky, 85 
| The Gop of Ages praiſe ! 
Who reigns enthron'd-on high, 
Ancient of endleſs Days; 
"Wo lengthens out our Trial here, 
pod pares us yet another Year, 


II. 


Barren and wither'd Trees, 


We cumber d long the Ground, 


No Fruit of Holineſs . 


On our dead Souls was found: 
Vet did he us in Mer 9 ad I 


| Another. and mother | | 
Tx | When 


—— 
5 "RR 


f ws) | 
> ROW 
When Juſtice bar'd the Sword d 
To cut the Fig-Tree down, 

The Pity of our Lora edi 
Cry'd, Let it ſtill alone, 
The Fa rkHEZA mild inclin'd his Ear. 
And ſpar'd. us yet 3 244 


Jesus, p. © oP F $123; 
From Gop — the Grace, 1 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd- 

On us a longer Space 
Thou didſt in our Behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee 1 e 

Then dig about our Root, 

Break up our fallow Ground, 

And let our gracious Frut 

To thy great Praiſe abound : 

O let us all thy Praife declare, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear ! 


H T MN XC. 


J ET Earth and Heav' n agree, 1 
Angels and Men be voin d oo 
To ie —— with me | 

The Sxaviouk of Mankind; 

T' adore the all-atoning LANs, 

And bleſs the Soul of * Name. 


haus | 
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ey en 
Ixs us! tranſporting Sound; #4 
The Joy of Earth and Heawn! | 
No other Help is found, 
No other'Name is giv'n, 
By which we can Salvation have 
ut Jzsvs came the 1 to ſave. 
| II 
Es Us! harmoniqus Name! 
It charms the Hoſts above 
They evermore proclaim, 
$ And wonder at his Love 
| "Tis all their Happineſs to gaze, 
. Ts Heav'n to ſee, our Jesv's Face. 
ä IV. 5 
_ His Name the Sinner hears, - 
And is from Sin ſet free; 
*Tis Muſic in his Ears, 
Lis Life and Victory: 
1 New Songs do. now his Lips employ, 
% * dances his glad Heart for Joy! 


HY M N XCI. 
. he Pilgrim's Ehm. A — : 


| 
I. 

| ELL 1 us, 0 Women, we would know 

2 * Whither ſo faſt ye move; 

e, call'd to leave the World below, | 

9 Are ſeeking one above, bats 
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k "4. II.. nf „ LETT 3 
Whence came ye, fay and what the Place, 
That ye are trav'ling from? 

From Tribulation, we thro' Grace, 


Are now returning 7% 
III 


s not your native Country here > 

Like you not this Abode? 

We ſeek a better Country . 

A City built by * 5 

Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that Bliſs to reſt; 

Nor we, till in the Sinners Friend 

Our weary Souls * bleſs'd. 


Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall r reign; 


SAVIOUR, we aſk no more; 


Hail Lamb. of -GOD, for Sinners. flain,,. 
6 Heav'n' and Earth adore.! - 


HY M N XCIII. 


Unfruitfulneſs. 


O-N-G have we fat beneath the Sound, 6 

Of thy Salvation, Lon, _ 

But ſtill 55 weak our Faith is found, 4 

And Knowledge of thy Word. 

| II. —_— 

dit we frequent thine holy Place. Þ 
Let hear —_ in vain : How. 
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ö How final 2. Potion of th 

Do our falſe Heart — retain ! _ ; 
Our gracious Sa v 700 R and our Gon, | 
How little art thou known; 

- By all the Jndgements of thy Rod,. 


"And Rang of thy Throne ? 93 


How cold and feeble is our Love, 
Ho negligent our Fears! + 
How low our Hope of Joys above, 
How few n there! | 
Great Gon, thy ſoy*reign Aid impart;. 
To give thy Word Succeſs; 
Write thy Salvation on our Heart, 
And makes us learn thy Grace. | 
Feet the Way 
3 That leads to Joys on high; 
Were knowledge grows without Decay, 


Shew our forgetfu 


And Love ſhall never die. 
H Y NI N Nu. 
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F | O Let thy Love our Hearts confiraing. 
rd the Crucified 2 © 

M What haſt thou done our Hearts to gain, 

Earguiſh'd, and groin'd, and died? 

| 1 

B inte alaſet Union draw,. 


And 


UF 
And in our inward Parts 
Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her Lr, 
Let Love command our Hearts, | | 
r A, 
Who would not pow purſue the Way. 
Where Jusu's F ps ſhine! - 
Who would not own the pleaſing Sway 
Of Charity divine? 
IV. 
O let us find the antient Way, 
Our wondering Foes to move, 
And force the Heathen. World to ſay, 1, 
See how theſe Chriſtians love! 


H I N N xc. 


e of CunisT. 


'L * 
E O ME, hon: ee Irsbs! ö 
Born to ſet thy People free; 
From our Fears and Sins releaſe us, 
Let us find our Reſt in thee! | 8 | 
lirael's Strength and Conſolation, 
Hope of all the Earth thou art! 
Dear Defire of every Nation, ah 
Joy of every longing'E Heart? 1 5 «56. SO 
Born thy Phople 8 rer „ eee e 
Born a Child, and yet a King? 
Borm to reign in us for ever,. 
How h e a0 bung k 5 
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mine own eternal Spirit, * 
Rule in all our Hearts alone; 3 

By thine all-ſufficient Merit, 

. Raiſe us to thy glowous Throne Y 


HYMN NI. 
Public Worſhithe 


I. 
| yon RD, ve come before thee now, 
At thy Feet we humbiy bow: | 
Oh do. 5 our Suit diſdain, * 
Shall we feck thee; Lox, in vain 5 


Los p, on thee our Souls depend 3 
In Compaſſion now deſcend: 

Fill our Hearts with thy rick Grace, 
Tune our Lips to ſing thy Praiſe. 


III. 
- In thine own. appointed Way. 


No we ſeek thee—here we ſtay; 


ond, we know not how to go 


ens thou 8 


4 * Send ſome Meſſage from thy Word, 
* That may Joy and Peace afford; 


Let thy Spirit now im 


Tull Salvation to each Heart. 1-15 EF 


f ä 5 Lat che Time of Joy return ;, 


V. 
Comfort thoſe wiio. weep and mourn;. I 


| "oY 


— 


1 r 


"Thoſe that are caſt down lift Ti | 

Make them ſtrong 3 Hope? . 
Grant that all may ſeek and find 
Thee a Gop fincere and kind; 
Heal the Sick, the Captive free, 

Let us all rejoice in cke 


H Y M N XCVI. 
For Perſons * in Fellowſhi * 


1 | 
TI us, O Gop, and ſearch the Ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful Heart; 
Whate'er of Si in us is found, 
O bid it all depart! 
II. ä 
When to Ge ri ght or left we gray, 
Leave us not © comborticfy 
But guide our Feet into the Way 
Of everlaſting Peace. 
- * | 
Help us to help each other, Lok D, 
Each other's Croſs to bear "Yes 
Let each his friendly Aid afford, 
And Tee his Brother's Care. 8: 
| IV. RT 
Help us to build each other up, 
Our little Stock improve, 
Increaſe our Faith, confirm our 8 | 
And perfe&r us in love. 3 
es: Then | 
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f Then Kt the. mig Work.is ron "a 
1 Receive the nike mighty ; EY 
Give us m-Heav'n a happy Lot, 


With all the Sans üged. 


HY M N XCVHL 
An Ad of Faith, 


I. LN ke. 
W- AY. my unbelieving Fear, 
Fear ſhall in me no more take Place! 
ar, 
Face: 


My Saviour doth not tapp 
Nie hides the Brighinefs of 
But ſhall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the Tempter yield 
No. in the . of JExsus no— 
I never will give. up. _ "uy" 
to the Vine its Fruit deny, 

E  Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, oP 
© The with'ring Fig-tree droop and die, 
The F ield ; illude the Tiller's Toi, 
I be empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And perith all the bleating Race, | 
Tet will I triumph in the Lozp, 

4 The Gop of my Salvation _ | 


Nc 8 -: ; 01:54 M4 
Barren altho' my-Soul-remain, 
. And no one Bud of Grace appear, ; 


Marks of all my Toil and Pain, 
But Sin, and only Sin is here! Altho' 


* k 
. - 
* = - l = 
» o 
= ” * © 
w 2.46. 
. 4 


n 
Altho' my Gifts and Comforts loft, 
My bloeming Hopes cut off 1 fee, 


Yet will Jin my Saviour 
And glory that he 3 me: 


In Hope, believing againſt Hope, 
Jzsvs my Lonxp and Gop I claim, 
Jssvs my Strength ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in Ixsu's Name: 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, - 
My Soul ſhall then outftrip the Wind, 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World and Sin behind. 


H T M N XCIX.. 
rr l. | 


005! - I. 
E S U, lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 
While the nearer Waters roll, 
While the Tempeſt ftill is highs" 
Hide me, O my SAv1ouR, hide, 
Till the Storm of Life is paſt; + 
Safe into the Haven guide, 7 
O receive my 1 laſt] 
Other Refuge have I none, 17 
Hangs my helpleſs Soul on thee, 
Leave, ah! el ac" ons, 
— ort and comfort me: = 
. Es 


: Ky 5 4 
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An my Trug en thee is ſty d, 3 5 bh 

| Allenlne — RY 

Cover my defence Head los 
With the _—_— cb Wing. 

Thou, O. nnter art all e. 
Morte chen All in thice I find 

Raiſe the Fallen her i 
Heal the e Hur: 

. Juſt and - = Mer n 
Lam all Unrighteduſeſs! " 

Vile-and full of Sin 1 am, 
Fe full of 150 and Grace. 


=. mA 
= Plentedus iden with hd Wand, 
23 Grace ig parden all my. Sin: 
3 Let the healing Streams a ound. 
Make, and keep me pure within: 
Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of three. 5 
Spring thou 8 . 
3 r * 


2 3 4 . * TE 


5 H N NM N C. 
* bas Progr for Serie... 


1 
* 


* HOU, con ION 9 
3 To thee, againſt Es tot . 
1 8 orm of far: 


= N 


4 s » 


A 


Y * 
— 
o 
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An half ahaken zd Cid of Man, 1 , 

An Heir of endleſs Bliſs or Pain, 

y A Sinner rr N (1! mart ith 

Lo4 on atren deaknafc> 0 | R ber 

'Twixt two unbounded Seas 1: 1 
Secure —inſenſible! 

A Point of Time, a Moment” W 

Removes me to that heav'nly Place, 
Nn r Hell! IT Re 

III. e 

On! mine inmoſ Soul weer 112 15 

And deeply oh my thoughtfuÞ Fleart, 
Eternal Things imprefst 

Give me to feel their ſolemn Weight, | 

And tremble-on the Brink of F ate, 22 


— 


And nee ins ed t 1 
s (cnt cls „ 
Refore mo: in n 1 | 


Lhe Pomp of that tremendous Days. DS i * 
When thou with Clouds ſhalt come *; 15 
To judge the Nations at thy Bar, | 
And tell me, Lok, ſhall 1 BARONE"; * 2 
To meet a joyful Doom J. — 
| Vs. | 7 =. 
Be this my one great Bus'nefs here, Bs 
Wii@rious Induſtry and Far, Tal ? 
My future Bliſs t inforeT' 
Thine utmoſ# Cquinſet to fulfil, - 
And ſuffer all thy righteous Wit, 3 
1 to the, End endur ee: 


— 


. zan thy Feaſt we celebrate, 


( 116 ] 
VI... 
Then, SavaquR, then my Soul receive, 


Tranſported from the Vale to live 


And reign with thee above, 


Wubere Faith is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 
And Hope in full ſu __ nom br 


And everlaſting 
| H'Y MN E 


1 1 on that "HH that doleful Night, 


When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son of. Gop's Delight, 
Nd F riends betra d him to his Foes : 2 


e 
Before the mournful 


Scene began, 
He took theBread, and bleſs'd, andbrake: 
What Love thro' all his Actions ran | 
What wond'rous Words of Grace he pale | 
III. 


b 3H This is my Body broke for Sin, 
Receive and eat the living Food. 
3 Ker took the Cup, and bleſs'd the Wine; 


This the new Cov'nant.in my Blood. 
© 4+ 


"© Do this (he cry'd) till Time ſhall end, 


In Mem'ry of your dying Friend; 


Meet at my Table, and record 


The Love of your departed Lone. 
V. 


We 
| 


* 


L 7 1 a 
We ſhew thy Death, we fing thy Name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhalt eat 


The Marriage Supper of the LA. 
HYMN CO. * 


I. 


＋ HOU very Paſchal Lies: 

Whoſe Blood for us was ſhed, 
Through whom we out of Egypt came, 
Thy rafom'd co lead! 


Angel of Goſpel Grace, 
Fulfil thy Character, 
To guard fad feed thy _ Race, 


In Iſrael s Camp ap 
III. 


Throughout the —. 
Conduct ns by thy Light ! 

Ee thou a cooling Cloud by Day, 8 
A chearing Fire „ N 9 

I : | 

Our fainting Souls ſuſtain 
With Bleſſings from above, 

And ever on thy People rain 


The Manna cles. Lore! 


HY M N ew. 785 


I. 
AMB of Gob, whoſe bleeding Lore |. 
We thus recall to mind, | 


. _ 
9 —— <7 4 Z 

© ® , : 1 

* 1 

x * 
o 
% . 

o 
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Send the Anſwer from above, 
And let us Mercy findz; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe! 
O remember Calvary, - _ 
And bid us go in _ 
By thine agonizing Pain, 
And bloody Sweat, we pray, 
By thy dying Love to Man, 
Take all our Sins away: | 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all our iniquity releaſe: 
| O remember Calvary, 
And hid us go in r* 
Let thy Blood, by Faith apply'd, 
The Sinners Pardon ſeal,” | 
Speak us freely juſtify d, 
And all- our Sickneſs — Y 
By thy Paſſian on the Tree 
= "aa all our Grieſs.and Troubles ceaſe; 1 
O remember Calvary, 
== And bid us go in Peace | 
8 IV. 
Xs Never let us hence depart, 
Till thou our Wants relieve, 
= Write Fotgiveneſs in our Heart, 
And all thine image give : 
May our Souls ſtill cry to thee 
Till perfected in Holineſs; 
D temember Calvary, . 
And bid us go in Peace ! 1 AYMN 


— 


= 


if 


* 
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0 eee 
C OME Hor v GRosr, ſet to thy Seal, 
Thine inward. Witneſs give, | 
To all our waiting Souls reveal 

The Death by v_— we live. 
Spectators of the Pangs divine, 

O that we now may be 
Diſcerning in the ſacred Sign 
His Paſſion on the Tree 1 

III. a 

Repeat the Sa vioun's dying C 

e Heart ſo tenid, : 15 
That ev 'ry Heart may now reply, 
” This was the Son of Gov! 


HI MN CV. 


—A  5ctct 1 2 O_ 
OW long, O Lox, ſhaltwe- | 
In vain lament for thee !. 
dome, and comfort them that mourn; 
Come, as in the antient Days, 
Ih thine Ordinance. return, 
In thine own appointed Ways. 
IT. 
Come. to thine. Houſe again, | 
Nor let us ſeek in vain: 
his. the Place of meeting be.. 
To thy waiting, *. W 1 ! 


4 


" * * — G 


= 
Fs 
* 
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Let us here thy 1 
Find thee in the Hauſe of Pray'r I 


; III. 
Let us with ſolemn Awe 
Nigh to thine Altar draw, 

Taſte thee in broken Bread, © 
Drink thee in thy myſtic Wine; 
Now the gracious Spirit ſhed, _ 

| Fill us now with Love divine ! 


H Y M N Cl. 


i = 

N JTzsvswe live, in Jesvs we reſt, 
And thankful receive his dying Requeſt, 
The Cup of Salvation his Mercy beſtows, 
And from his dear Paſſion our happineſsflows 

I > II. 

With myftical Wine he comforts us here, 

And gladly we join, till Jesvs appear, 


Wich hcarty thankſgiving his death to record 


— 


1 The Living, the Living ſhould ſing of the 
_: . (LoRD. | 


1 + alta een” 
He hallow'd the Cup which now we receive, 
= *FhePledge of our Hope with [tsvs to live, 
(Where Sorrow and. Sadneſs.thall never be 
| | (found, 


With Glory and Gladneſs eternal! y crown'd. 


a :- e 
The Fruit of the Vine, (the Joy it implies) 
eve chall join to drink in the Skies, 
r Exulk 


— 


T4 


Exult in bis Favour, our Triumph renew ; 


And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it 


3 * (with you. 
. r M N evil. 5 N 
2 4 © "On the Grades. 3 


* „ 2 


Hs RS of Stone, reſent, rent; 
Break, by Jzsv's Croſs fad du d. 
See his Body "mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood! 
Sinful Soul, what kaſt thou done? 
Marther'd Gov! s eternal Son. 
1 
Ves, our Sigs have done the Deed 
Drove the Nails that fix him bags | 
Crown'd with Thorns his ſacred Head, 
Pierc'd him with the Soldier's "Lie 
Made his Soul a Sacrifice; 1 
For a ſinful World he dies! 1 1 
| II. 
Sha we let him die in vain ? 
Still to Death purſue our Gop 1 
Open tear his Wounds again, 
Trample on his precious, Blood ? 
No; with all our Sins we'd part, 
Sav LOUR, give a broken Heart k 


„ : HYMN: 


4 bet a Ti 1 
* HYMN evi. 


I. \ FC 
CoM Jesvs, come, deſcend and dwell, 
| By Faith, and Love, in ev'ry Breaſt; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel, 

The Joys that * be expreſs d. L 
Come, fill our Hearts with inwardStrength, 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 8 

nd learnthe height, and breadth, and length 

i | Of thine brats 6 Grace. 

Nov to the Gop: whoſe Pow'r can do 

More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know, 

= Be everlaſting Honours done, 

= By all the Church, re" n IST his SON ! 


1 H I M N Cx. 


. I. 
I Glory and Praiſe, 
1 Mo the Ancient of Da ys, (Race. 
x Moo was born, and * ſlain to redeem, aloft 4 

. * Salvation to Gop, f 
Who carried our Load, (his Blood. 
And purchas'd our "0 with the Price of 

| II vhs 
% And ſhall he not have . 
I)!be Lives which he gave - 
e eee Ranſom for ever to ſare: 7. 
8 el 


39 * 
w.t Fi 
dud 
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IV. 
Yes, Lon p, we are thine, 2 
And gladly refi | ,-_ 
Our Souls to be fill with the Fulneſs Di- 
. 


— 


Wed yield thee thine own,  - ir 
We'd ſerve thee alone, 
Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be 4 
VI. | 
How, when ſhall it be 
We cannot foreſee g; 
But oh! let us live, let us die unto o thee * 


H Y N * ck. 
'# 
U R Shepherd ne | 
” The Lord let us bleſs, 
Who reigns on the Throne 
The Prince of our Peace; 
Who evermore ſaves us 
By ſhedding his Blood; 4 
All hail, holy Is us, 1 155; 
r eee 
I 2 
We daily will fing r 
Thy Merits, thy Praiſe, Wh 
Thou merciful Spring "4, 5 88 
Of Pity and Grace: > DARE 
Thy Kindneſs for ever 
Jo Men we will tell: — 24.9 
And ſay, our dear Sa v o 


Redeems us from Hell. 1 | 1 
> Preſerre 


. 


C1 4 4 
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. . = 
Preferve us in Love, 
While here we abide; 
Nor ever remove, 

Nor cover, nor hide 
Thy glorious Salvation, 

Till joyful we ſee 
The beautiful Viſion 

Compleated in thee! 


HY M N cx. 


Me Chriſtian's T riumph in the Righteouſneſs of 
| the LoxD JESUS CHRIST. 


| | . 'T, | | | 
ESU thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 
0 My Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs, 
Mliͤydſt flaming Worlds in theſe array d 
With Joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 
CE 11 


wWuen from the Duſt of Death I riſe 
Io claim my Manſion in the Skies, 
E - £y'n then ſhall this be all my Plea, 
© Jzsvs hath liv'd and-dy'd for me.“ 
Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Day, 
= For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully thro' thee abſolv'd I am 
= From Sin and Fear, from Guiltand Shame. 
| , . | 3 IV. Tx 1110 ed @ 17> 
Thus Abraham, the Friend of God, 1 


. 
* we, . 


Thus all the Armies 1 with Blood, 


Sav1iouk of Sitthats theerproclaingp 7! 
Sinners of whotifthe {Chief Tas 152 


This ſpo tle! Robe + appears 
When Ty ruin'd Nature finks in Tears; 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
The Grace, 0 Outer Aver new. 

1 2 .. \ , 4. A # « , 
O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Now bid thy baniſtfd'Ones rejoice, 
Their Beauty this, their glorious Dreis, 


Ixs us, the Loxy: n GOT #7 
D597.) worm wy ity for 


n Y N N cxIl. 


J. 
LA E 3 all Love excelling. 13 
Joy of Heaven to Earth come on! | 
Fix in us thine humble Dwelling, 
All thy faithful Mercies crown; 
Is vs! thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter every trembling Heart ! 
| II. 
Breathe ! O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into ev'ry troubled Breaſt ! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
t us find th promis'd Reſt: 
Take away the Power of ſinning, | 
Alpha and Omega op 21 . 
L3 End 


10 


5 1 125 7 | 
End af Faith as its Regiuning, . 
Set our Hearts at * 
Come Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy Life receive! 
Suddenly . and never, 
Never more thy Temples leave! 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thine Hoſts above, 
ar” and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
_ Glory 1 in thy precious Love. 
IV. | 
Tini then thy new A | 
Pure unſpotted may we be, 
Let us ſee thy great Salvation, | 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee! 
1 Chang'd from Glory into Glory, 
Till in Heaven we take our Place, 


als Til we caſt our Crowns before thee, 


H Y MN cxill. 
Mrs of Cuxisr. | 


T © IN 41 che 1 . | 


That Mortals ever knew, | 352 

That Angels ever bore: 8 
All are too mean 
| we To ſpeak his Worth, 


Loſi in Wonder, err and Praiſe. 


Of Wiſdom, Love, and PoW'r, 


Tos 


| 1 1 1 


Too mean to ſet , 
Our SAVIOUR * 8 
4 | | 
But, O what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways, 

Doth our RIDEREEMERN uſe. 
To teach his 3 nly Grace! 
Soul, wit 
Aud Wonder her? 

What Forms of Love 
He bears for thee. 
III. 
Great Prophet of our G N 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name 1 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came : 
The joyful News | 
Of Sins forgiv'n, i at 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, | 
And Peace with Heav'n. 
IV 
Jesus our great High Prieſt, „ 
Ufer d 2 and dy dd... 
Thou guilty Sinner N .: 
No Sacrifice befide : | „ 8-5 
His pow'rful Blood | (5.  — 
Did once atone, -—© 4 "A. 
And now it pleads 
Before the T 1 7 


7 . 


f Thou dear duni lere es USES 


em 4 4 FIG #+ 8 
\ * * 4- a — 1 , 17 . * 
* 1 2 1 2 \ 
= a, 


4 wy 7 


= Our Conqu' ror and qur Hes! = 
2 Thy Scepter and thy Sw Sw 
*Thy reigning Grace we fing: 
Thine is the Pow rs 
O _ we _ 
In willing Bop 5 
Beneath thy det! a 


HYMN cxlv. 
1 


| | J. 
AN RAL in mortal Fleß, 
Lo the GR RAT Ax zx ſtands! 
And holds the Promiſes 
And Pardons in his Hands: 
+ Commiltion'd from 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
- To Mortals known. 
II. 
gee thou our Counſellor, | 
Dur Pattern and our Guide! 
And through this deſart Land 
Still keep us near thy Side! 
| | O let our Feet 
Ne'er run aftray, . 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked Way. 
III. 


We'd hear our Sh epherd's/V voice, 


( 29 ] 


Whoſe watchful Eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep: 
He feeds his Flock, 
He calls their Names, 1 
His Boſom bears n 
The tender W N 1 P 
V | | 
To this dear Surety's Hands, 
My Soul, commend thy Cauſe, 
He anſwers and fulfills _ 5G 
His FaTHztRr's broken Laws: 
Believing Souls . 
Now free are ſet : 
For CHRIST hath paid 
Their dreadful Debt. 
7 {ne 16 b. 
Then let our Souls ariſe 


oe 4 from 


Aud UL Call the 4 Tei pier don; 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To ” ueſt and a Crown: 
— eeble * Ji, 
'Shall win the Da 
Hat 


Tho' Death and 
Obſtruct the Way. 


H * M N xv. 
I, 
B72 the Glories of het 


Amidſt his Father's Throne; Te 15 
prepare 


1 1 130 J 
Prepare new Honours for his Name, 
And Songs e wn. 

Let Elders worfhip at his Feet, 
The Church adore around, | 
With Vials full of Odours RY 
And Harps of mw Sound. 
- Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints, 
And theſe the Hymns they raiſe: 
Jesvs is kind to our Complaints, 
He loves to hear * Praiſe. 
Eternal Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy ſecret Will? 
Who but We Son ſhould take that Book, 
And open ev 7 f 


% He ſhall fulfill thy great Decrees, 
Ihe Son deſerves it well; 
E. 1 in his Hand the Sovereign Keys, 

Of Heav n, and Death, and Hell. | 

| / FW 

Noo the Lamb that once was lain, 

Be endleſs Bleſſings paid; 
Salvation, Glory, Joy remain 
: 1 For ever on thy * 
3 VI 3 

Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls with Blood, 

Haſt ſet the Pris' ners free, 
Haſt made us Kings and Prieſts to Gon, C4 
2 Aud we ſhall reign with thee, * 


2 N 1 '&; : : 
® — 121 \ = 
I * = 
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r 
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4M th 
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The Worlds of Nature and of Grace | 9 


Are put beneath thy Pow r; 
Then ſhorten theſe delaying Days, 
And bring the promis'd Hour. 


HYMN cx VI. 


| 
B EHO L D, the Grace appears, 
The Promiſe is fulfill'd; 
Maxx the wond'rous Virgin bears, 
And Ixs us is the * 
The Lox p, the Higheſt Gon, 
Calls him his only Sw; 
He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 
And gives him om Throne. 
O'er Jacob {hall he reien 
With a peculiar Sway; 
The Nations ſhall his - Ct at: 
His Kingdom ne'er decay. 
1 
To bring the glorĩous News, 
A heavenly Form appears; > 4 
He tells the Shepherds of their Joys 
And baniſhes their Fears. 
* 
Go, humble Swans, laid he, 
To David's City fly ; | 1 
The promis d Infant born to Day, © . 
Death in a Manger lie. 
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3 VI. 

EF With Looks and Hearts ſerene , 

So vr Chriſt your King; 

And ftrait a flaming Troop was ed, 
The Shepherd's rd hem ling. 


Glory to God on 3 1 ; 
And Heavenly Peace on Earth, 
Good-will to Men, to Angels WW, 

At the Redeemer's Birth! 

VIII. 

ho Worſhip ſo Divine | 

Let Saints imploy their Tongues, 
With the Celeſtial Hoſt we: join, 

And loud repeat 177 Songs. 


| Glory to God on High ! | 
And Heavenly Pane on Earth, 

Good-will to Men, to Angels J, 

At our Redeemer's Birth | 


n * N oxvn. 
R 
0 W beauteous are their Feet 
. Who ſtand on Zion' Hill, 
. be bring Salvation on their r 
3 And Words of Peace reveal! 
| II. 

2 How charming is their Voice? 
” How ſweet the T dings are! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
8 He 2 I BAT A n here.” 


oy * = 
. we © 
. b CY 
\ a 
- | 
—_—— 
G * al. PIT" 


© 
god _- 


How , 
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III. 
How nappy Are gur Ears, . 
That ber is wy ful Sound. 


Which Kin ophets waited *. 
And ſought, but 18. found ! 


How bleſſed are ous By - 
That ſee this. Heaw'nly 7 Lights 
Prophets and Kings defir'd. it 8. 

Bat * — * Sight! 
The Watch pen join their Voice, 
And tuneful Notes emplay ; ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs. 4 
And mg Joy. 1 
The Loxp makes bare his am ar 
Thro' all the Farth abroad; 
Eet ev'ry Nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their Gop. 


H Y M N cRVUI. 
I. 


Loxr how great's the Favour! _ 


That we, ſuch Sinners poor, 

Can throꝰ thy Blood's.ſwoet Savaur 
8 thy Mercy's:Doeor, ..: 
And find an open Paſſage- 1 

Unto the T of Grace. 

There wait the . Mate 
That 0 7 ah 1 0 


8 * rn A * »„— 


N 


* 6 * —— * 
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Loxp, we are helpleſs Creatures, | ow 


Full of the deepeſt Need, 
Throvghout defil'd by Nature, 
Stupid, and inly dead; | 
Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, 
And all we have is Sin, 
- Qur Hearts are all Uncleanneſs, 

A Den of Thieves within. 

f | 

In this forlorn Condition, 

Who fhall afford us Aid! 
Where ſhall we find Compaſſion, 
But in the Church's Head? 
Tesvs, thou art ali Pity, 

Oh take us to thine Arms, 
And exerciſe thy Mercy, 

To ſave us from all Harms. 
We'll never ceaſe repeating 
Our numberleſs Complaints, 


+ *% 


JIut ever be intreating 


The glorious King of Saints; 
Till we attain the Image 

Of Him we inly leve, | 

And pay our grateful Homage, 
With all the Saints above. 

. 0. 
Then we, with all in Glory, 
1 3 relute- 
Ji amazing, pleaſing Story, 
e Jexv's Love ſo great: 


CL as 1] 
In this bleſt Contemplation 
We ſhall for ever dwell, 


And prove ſuch Sn 
As none below can tell. 6 


HY M N CXIX 
* 
W H O ſhall the Lox p's Elect ml 
'Tis Gop that juſtifies their Souls, 
And Mercy; like a mighty Stream, 


O'er all their Sins 8 rolls,” 
Who ſhall ajudge the Saints to Hell? . - 
'Tis CHR15T that ſuffer'd in their ſtead; 
And the Salvation to fulfill, . 
Behold him ok, 8 the Dead. 
He lives ! * lives! and ſets above, - 
For ever interoeding there: 
Who ſhall divide us from his Love, 
Or what ſhould 177 us to deſpair? 


Shall Perſecution, or Diſtreſs, | 
Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs? _ 

He that hath lov'd us bears us thro”, 2 
And make us more than Conqu” rors too, 


Faith hath an overcoming Power, 
It triumphs in the dying Hour: 
Canis r is our Life, our Joy, our Hope, | F 


Nor Can we fink with e 2 Bop. 1 


(x98 } 
Without-a murm'ring Word, 
And the whole Race of em fand - 
Guilty before * 
In vain we aſk Gop's righteous " = 
"© juſtify us nov., 
Since to convince and to gendemn 
| m_ the Law can n do. 


iſs - — makes the — juſt. 
H 1 M N C XXI. 


B UR Y'd.in Shadows of the Night, 
Me lie till Cyr1sT-reftores the Light, 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 

And chaſe the De of the Mind. 


Our guilty Souls are Foun in Tears, 
Ill his atoning Blood appears; 
Ihen we 2021 from deep Diſtreſs, 

And ſing. The Lon p our Righteouſneſs. 


3 : II. 
Dur Frame is mix d with Sin, 
His Spirit makes our Nature clean: 
Such Virtues from his Suff rings flow, 
A , once to cleanſe and pardon too. 
| IV. 
| — bcholds where Satan reigns, 


* © « 
* 6 "— 1 "= . 


89 1 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains z 


He ſets the Pris*ners free, and breaks 
The Iron Bondage from our Neoks. 


V, . 
Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſitfs, ny 


Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righige 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give our whole ſelves, O LozD, to thee. 


1 


HYMN exxv. 


L 
OW heavy is the Nicht 
That bangs npon auf Bes, 
Till CHR ISH with are 
Over our Souls _ * 
Our guilty Spirit dread 
To mæœet the Wrath of Hearn, 4 | UTE 
But 4n his Righteouſneſs _— So 
We ſee our Sins forgiv'n. „5 £38 
III. 
Unholly and impure | 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways, BY 
His Hands infected Nature cune 
With lanQUying Grace. | 4 | 
IV, 
The Pow'rs of Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in van; 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 


And breaks the curſed CAN. 


PR” 
> 
Wo 
o 


Ion 


p 3 : an _ , 2 { 
V * 


k. ] 
* 7 Nin 


Lonp, „ we £8 thy Ways — 
To bring us near to Gp, 


| * Thy Sov'reign P ower, thy healing Grace, | 


And thine atoning Blood. 


— cxxv 

8 +: . a 
T OT to 3 the Sons of Men 
a Did Ou sr the Son of Gon appear: 
3 No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen, 
. No flaming Sword, nor Thunder Mere, 
'V A8 8411. | | | 4 
Such was the Pity of our Gov, 2 
= Helowdthe Race of Man ſo well, 


© He ſent his Som to bear our Load 


W 2 O. Sus, and ſave our Souls from Hell. 
_S rl. - 
1 OR believe the Saviour's Word, 

Truſt his mighty Name, and live, 
A thouſand Joys his Lips afford, 

. His Hands a thouſand leſſings give. 
i But Vengeance and Damnation lies 
On Rebels who refuſe the Grace; 


Who Govp's eternal Son deſpiſe. 


© The hotteſt Hell ſhall be ir Place. | 


1 oh * cxxvl. 


„ 5 a ; 
H O can deſcribe the 36588 that wY | 
Thro' all the Courts of Paridiſe, 


2 
© . 


{ 3 3 


To ſee a Prodigal rerurn, , | 
To ſee an Heir of Glory born? + 

e H eic nas 
With Joy the Father doth approve 
The Fruit of his eternal LV e; 
The Son with Joy looks down and ſees 
The Purchaſe of his Agontes. 

III. 

The Spirit takes Delight to vir, 
The holy Soul he form d anew; _- . 
And Saints and Angels join to ſing 
The growing * of their King. 


—_ 
N not atham'd to own my Lonb, 
Or to defend his Cauſe, 
Maintain the Honour of his Word, 
The Glory of his Crofs. | 
II. 0 
Its us, my God; I know his Name, | 
His Name is all my Truft ; 1 
Nor will he put my Soul to Sam. 
Nor let my Hope be laſ. 
III. | 
Firm as his Throne bis een wt; © 
And he can well ſecure 
What I've committed to his Hands, 
Till the . ur. 


1 42 ] 
IV. 
Then will he own my worthleſs Name 
Before his Father's 22 


And in the new Feru/alem 
Appoint my Soul a Place. 


H 95 9 M N. cxxvil. 


I. 
10. we confeſs our num'rous Fau'ts, 
| How great our Guilt has been |! 
Fooliſh gh vain were all our Thoughts, 
. "" all our Lives SIN, | 


| k a But, Fo! my Soul, for ever praiſe, 


Por ever love his Name, 
Whot thy Feet from dang'rous Ways, 
Of Folly, Sin, and Shame. 

III. 


3 'Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs 


Which "A own Hands have done ; 


3 But we are ſav'd by Sov reign Grace, 


his Son. 

IV. 

*Tis from the Mercy of our Gop 
That all our Hopes begin; 

"Tis by the Water and the Blood 
Our Souls are waſſi d from Sin. 

V. 


Aboundifg thro 


Þ is through the purchaſe of his e 


Ihe Spirit is ſent down to breathe - 


Who hung upon the Tree, 


Foo luch MA Bones as we. Kais d 
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oi ie 9H; 
Rais'd from the Dead we ure anew 5 04 
And juftify'd by Grace, | 
We ſhall appear in Glory too, * 2 
And ſee our F ather” 8 Face. £4201 


HYMN  CXXIX.| 


1. I 
12 RD, Tick * Ra Conſcience Was, 
And felt no inward Dread . 
J was alive without the Law, 
And thought my Toy were dead. 
My Hopes of Heav'n | were firm and bright; 
But ſince the Precept came | 
With a convincing Pow'r and Light, 
I find how vile! Lan, „ 
Ar e ee 
My Guilt appear'd but ſmall before, 
Till terribly I faw | 
How Perfect. Holy, Juſt, * Pte 13 
Was thine eternal Lx. 
| IV. b ix i (RE 
Then felt my Soul the Heavy Load. 
My Sins reviv'd again, e 
I had provok'd a dreadful G © 
And all my Hopes were flain. 


* 


F. Of 


V. ? 
Im Uke à 8 Yet a 1. 


L 4 ] 


1 cannot do the Good I would, 
Nor i ll 0 clean; 


M Gop, I cry with ev ry Breath 
— ſome kind Pow'r to ſave, 
'To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, 


; And dus redeem the Save. f 
H Y M N CXXX. 


"= q 
4 4 | 0 ** 4 = 


Can 197 s Invitation l Sinners, 


J 13 | 

— C OME hither all * weary Souls, 

- Ve. 42 Sinners come, 

u give you Reſt from all you Toils, 
And raiſe you * beav'nly Home. 


I They ſhall find Reſt that learn of me, 

m of 2 meek and lowly Mind; 

But Paſſion rages like the Sea, 

And Pride . as the Wind. 

3 * Bleſs'd is the Man-whoſe Shoulders take 

© © My Yoke; and hear it wich Delight; 

My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck, 

| © My Grace ſhall 172 the Burden light.” 1 

1 n r at thy Command; 

ath Fai Hope,. and hywbls Zea 

- Reſign our Spirits 10 by 8 Hand. * 
"To. mould and illus at thy Will. 

1 | _ HYMN 


4 
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Hoe W oft hare Sin and Satanfirove 
To rend my Soul from thee, my Gobi. 
But everlaſting is thy Love, 

And Ixs vs ſeals it with his Blood.. 


The Oath and Prom of the Lonp 

Join to erform the-wond'rous Grace, 

Eternal Pow'r performs the Word. 

And fills all Heaven 18 endleſs Praiſe... oP 
1 , | 

Amidfi Temptations ſharp and wes. | 

My Soul ts this dear Refuge flies 

Hope is my Anchor, firm and ſtrong, 

While e blow, and Billows Sri, 

1 X 

The Goſpel bears my Spirits up; 

A faithful and unchanging Go : 

Lays the Foundation for my: Hope, 

In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Bloods. | 


HY N N. CXXXIL 


I. 

OME, Hol) Spirit, red b. Dove; 

With all thy . Powers. 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 
In theſe cold 0 of ours. 

4 

Nook. how: we: * ters below, 
| N. 


Fond 
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Fond of theſe triffing Toys; 
Our Souls can neither fly nor grow 
"20 0 reach eternal . 
I 
In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we ftrive to riſe, 
Hoſanna's languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our $:4087 "rok 
F 


1 Dear Loxp! and ſhall we ever lie, 


At this poor dying Rate ? 
Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee * 

And 112055 to us ſo great? 

V. 
| Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs ' 

Come, thed abroad a Sa vioun's Love, 

And that ſhall kindle ours. 


H * M N cxxxIII. 


3 88 L up your * to th' heav'nly Seats 


Where your Redeemer flays: 


Kind * there he fits, 


38s Aud loves, and 8 and Prays. 


* > od was well, my $out. he 49 for thee, 
And hed his vital Blood; | 


* Appeas'd fern Juſtice on the Tree, 
And > aroſe to Gon. | 


| Petit 
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| III. 
Petitions now and Praiſe may rife, 
And Saints their Off rings bring, 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice, 
Preſents to them the King. 
e | 
Let papiſts truſt what Names the y pleaſe, 
Their Saints and Angels boaſt, 
We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, 
Nor pray to the heav'nly Hoſt. 
V. 


Jes vs alone ſhall bear my Cries 
Up to his Father's Throne: | 

He (deareft-Loxp) perfumes my ace. 2 
And ſweetens ev'ry Groan. = | 

VI. 
Ten thouſand- Praiſes to the King, 
 * Hoſanna in the high'ſt; . 

Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring | 

To Gop and to his CuRISr. <A 


2 * N CXXXIV.! | FF 


* 
H APPY 8 Heart where Graces W 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt; 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 25 3 
And frengthens * the reſt. 1 
Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain, — ""_ 
| And all in vain our As 4 


— > _ 
* 
% 


F * 


. 
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Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and bein. 


If Love be abſent there. 
III. 
"Tis Love that makes our chearful F cet 
In ſwift Obedience. move; 
The Devils know, and tremble 700, 
But Satan cannot love. 
IV. 


This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 


When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 


Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful Strings 


In the ſweet Realms of Bliss. 
V. 


Before we quite forſake our Clay, 


Or leave this dark Abode, 


The Wings of Love bear us away 


To ſee Wenn Goo. : 
H YT NM N CXXXV. 
I. 


5 3 p LUNG'd in a Gulph of dark Deſpair 


We wretched Sinners lay, 


ö J 1 Mithout one Chearful Beam of Hope, 


Or Spark of glimm' ring Day. 
H. 
Wich pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace 


Heheld our helpleſs Grief; 


- He ſaw, and (O amazing Love ') 
He ran to our Relief. 
1 x -"_ 


from the ſhinipg Seats above 
|. Noun LS With 


L. ] 
With Joyful Haſte he fled, 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal F Ech. 


And dwelt ge the Dead. 


* , 
4 
. 


And brake our Iron Chains; F 
Jzsus has freed our captive Souls, 
From everlaſting Pains. 
| V. CE BL IE 
In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
His curſed Projects tries; 
We that were doom'd his endlefs Slaves, 
Are rais'd above the Skies. 
11 3 
Oh, for this Love, let Rock and . 
T heir laſting Silence break, 
And all harmonious human Tongues 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak.',, * 
15 VII. 
Yes, we will praiſe thee, deareſt ane 
Our Souls are all on Flame; 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious Karta 
Jo thine adored Name. 1 * 
VIII 
Angels, aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, 
His Love can ne'er be told. 


He ſpoil'd the rows of Darkneſs tons, 


. 
it 3 


4 


* % 
_. 

"2 

<<< 

* = 
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H T M N SNN. 


Y 


ND now the Scales have left mine Eyes 
Now I begin to ſee: + ;, 
Oh: the curs'd Deeds my Sins have done! 1 
What murd'rous e they be! 
Were theſe the Traytors, deareſt Lon D, 
That thy fair Body tore? 
Monſters that flain'd thoſe heav nly Limbs 
With Floods of purple Gore? 
III. | 
Was) it for Crimes that 1 had done, 
My deareſt Loxp was ſlain, 
When Juftice ſeiz d Gop's only Sox, 
And 53 his Soul to Pain? 
f IV. | 
8 my Guilt, O Prince of Peace, 
I' wound my God no more: 
Hence from my Heart, ye Sins, be gone, 
For nl adore. 
V. 
Furniſh me, Lon D, with heav 'nly Arms 
From Grace's Magazine. 
And [ll proclaim eternal War 
With ev'ry darling Sin. 


H Y N N - CXXXVIL 


A 


\% 


_ 


I. 
my Soul, my joyful Pow'rs, 
"NE Rafe in my Gop; 


a” 


as a 1 
. wer 7 | 
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awake, my Voice, and loud proclaim... 
His glorious Grace abroad. 


=> -lq> 434. 
He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, 
The Gates of gaping Hell, -- ! © + 
And fix'd my Standing more ſecure ,,, - 
Than 'twas before I fell. | 
* Hs : + * 15 
The Arms of everlaſting Love 
Beneath my Soul he plac'd, 


And on the Rocks of Ages ſet 
My flipp'ry Footſteps fart, _ 
EIN 46.4, IV. LOT 1 — L 
The City of my bleſt abode | 
Is wall'd around with Grace 
Salvation for à Bulwark ftands 
To ſhield the ſacred Place. 
Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite, N 
And all his Legions roar; 
Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds his raging Pow'r. 
VE Ni 
Ariſe, my Soul, awake, my Voice, 
And Tunes of Pleaſure ſing; 
Loud Hallelujah's ſhall addreſs 
My SAav1ouk and my KING. 


H I M N CxxxvnI. 
| | tea 5 pacte” © ; 
OW ad our State by Nature is? 
Our Sin, how deep it ſtains! 


II 


Here let me waſh m Footed Soul 


* 
uy . = 
oy 


| | "7. r 
And Satan binds our captive Minds 
Faſt in his flaviſth _ | 
But there's a Voice of ſov'reign Grace 
E Sounds from the ſacred Word; 
« Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners come, 


* And truft upon, 11 Lord.“ 6 


My Soul obeys ch · Alen ghty can, 
And runs to this Relief; | 
1 would believe th Promiſe, Lord; 
Oh! help my Unbelic 
| V. 


To the dear Fountain 6 of thy Blood, 


Incarnate Gop, | fly 


From 9 of — Dye. 


Stretch out thine 0 6 victorious King, 
My reigning Sins ſubdue ; ; | 


Drive the old Dragon from his Scat, 


With all his helliſh Crew. 
VI. 


4 A guilty, weak. and helpleſs Worm 


On thy kind Arms I fall : 


1 | Be thou my Strength and Kighteoufneſs, 


MY Jxsus, and my All. 

8 . 8 ol > on 4 | - : - 
Nfinite Grief ! amazing Woe! 
Bchold my bleeding Lonp : 


2 * 
1 
Hell 


3 Bop 
Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his Death, 
And us d the —_ Sword, 4 
Oh, the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain 
My dear Redeemer. bore, 
When knotty Whips," and ragged Thorns, 
His ſacred Body tore! 
ME 7-....: 
But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 
In vain do 1 accuſe; 
In vain I blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews. 2 


IV. 
Tvere you my Sins, my cruel Sins, | 
His chief Tormentors were; | 
Each of my Crimes became a Nail; 
And Unbelief, the Spear. 
V. 8 
Twere you that pull d the Vengeance down 
Upon his guiltleſs Head: * 
Break, break, my heart, oh, burſt mine eyes 
And let my —— bleed. 
VI. — 
Strike, mighty Grace, my any Soul, J 
* melting Waters flow, 57 
nd deep r . 1 
In undiſſembled Woe. b hal 


HYMN cxl. 


I, 


Ear, happy Souls, card nas 
With new melodious Songs; gh ta 


3 
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Come, tender to Almighty Grace 
The Tributes of your Tongucs. 
So ſtrange, ſo boundlth was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men, 
The Father ſent his equal Sonn 
To give them Life in. 
III. 
Thy Hands, dear Ixs us, were not arm'd 
With a revenging Rod, | 
No hard Commiſſion to perform 
The Ven geance * Gon. 
! | 
But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath forſook the Throne, 
When CaR1sT on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 

And wipe your Sorrows d | 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour 8 Name, 
1 And you fhall never die, 
See, deareſt Loas: our willing Souls 
Accept thine offer d Grace; 
= We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love, 
* And give the F ather Praiſe, 


HY M N CXLI. oo 
-” 
L of Gor: for Sinners ſlain, 


mY thee feeble r 
* al 


= 
oo” 


L 1565 1 
Heal me of my Grief and P ain, | 
O take my Sins away ; f 
From this Bondage, Lok d, releaſe, 
No longer let me be oppreſt: 
Is us, Maſter, ſeal m Peace, 
And take me to thy! Neat. 
II 8 
Haſt thou not invited alt 
Who groan beneath their Sin? 

Meary I obey the Call, 

And come to be made clean: 

Give my burthen'd Canſcience Eaſe; 

O grant me now the promis'd Reſt; 
Jzsus, Maſter, ſeal my * 
And take me to thy Breaſt. 
III. 
Wilt thou caſt a Sinner out, 
Who humbly comes to thee? 
No, my Go, I cannot doubt, 
Thy Mercy i is for me; 
Let me then obtain the Grace, 
And be of Paridiſe poſſeſt: 

Jæs us, Maſter, ſeal my Peace, 
And take me to thy Breaſt. 
Worldiy Good 1 do not want, | 

Be that to others 1 : - 
Only for thy Love l pant, 
My All in Earth and Heaven; 

This is the Crown I fain would ſeize, © 

The Good where with L would be-bleft:. 


— 
* 


'% 


Vc 3: 
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JESUS, Maſter, ſeal m . In 
And take'me to * Breaſt. 


This Deli ght I fain would prove, 
And chen reſign my Breath, 
pin the happy fy ew, whoſe Love 

Was mighitier than Death : 
Let it not my Loꝶ p diſpleaſe, 
That I would die to be thy Gueſt: 
Iæsus, Maſter, ſcal my Peace, 
And take me to thy Breaſt. 


H 1 M N CXL1I. 


, . t I. | 
That my Load of Sin were gone 
O that I could at laſt ſubmit 
At Ixs u's Feet to lay it down, 
To lay my Soul at Ixsv's Feet! 
II. 


When ſhall mine Eyes behold the Lamb, 


The Gon of my Salvation ſee! 


8 Weary O Lon p thou know'Rt | am, 


Yet filIvannot: dome to thee. 
53 ME. -: 


Y | "Re for my Soul 1 long to find; 


SAVIOUR; if mine indeed thou art, 


4 Fe Give me thy meek and lowly Mind, 


And ſtamp thy Image on my Heart. 
IV. 


Bain would Flearn of: thee, my GoD;. 
Ihy Light and eaſy Burthen prove, This 


1 17 J 
Thy Croſs all ſtain d with hallowꝰd 
The Labour of W Love. Aft” 


This Moment would I take it up, 
And after my dear Maſter bear, 
With the 117585 to Calv'ry's Top. 
And bow my 1 and ſuffer there. 1 
3 1A 
Come, Tous: the drooping Sinner cliekt,.. 

Nor let thy Chariot-wheels delay: 12 
Appear, in my poor Heart appear, — 2 - 
My Sop, my Sa vioux, comeaway® 


H Y M N XIII. 


„ 0 
O Love 1 what haſt thou Jac. 4 
Th' immortal Gop hath died for me, 
The Father's co- eternal Son a 
Bore all-my Sins upon the Tree! . 
Th' immortal.Gop-for me hath di ed, 
My Loxp, my wo is crucified i 


— wings 


Behold: him alkye that paſs by, 1 
The bleeding Prince of Life and Peg 3:4 
Come, ſee ye Worms, your: Maker A I. 
And ſay, was ever Griet like his? - 
Tome, feel with me his.Blood applied?! : 3 

My LozxpD, my 7 is cruoified ?: - 
. 
I crucified for me and you., 
Jo bring us. Rebels back to Gop : 
g N believe the S | 


= 
F 
4 


4 & 


- 
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We all ate bought with £5U's Blood; N 
Pardon and Life ht with Jer Ta 
My Lozp, my 1 is crucified ! 


Then let us fit beneath his Crofs,. 
And Badly catch; the healing, Stream. 
| Al Things for him account but Loſs, 
| And give up all your. Hearts to him, 
Of nothing ſpeak. or think befide, 
q My Lonp, my Love is crucified ! 


H 1 M N CXIIV. 


| 7 
ATHER, if thou my Father art, 
Send forth the Spirit of thy Son, 
Breathe him into my panting Heart, 
And make me knowasTam known, 
Make me thy conſcious Child, that 1 
May Father, Abba, 225 ry?! 
1 


Ivant the Spirit of Power within, 
Of Love, and of an healthful Mind 5 

o 1 to conquer in- bred Sin, 3 

Of Love to thee, and all Mankind, 
0 Health, that Pain and Death defies; © 
i 3 Mot vig'rous when 1 Body dies. 

a +. 1 . 
When fhall I hear the inward Voice, 
Which onl faithful Souls can hear 

5 Peace, and heavenly I 4 

7 en tepromis'd 4 Comforter ; wad 


3 
0 - 


F 


[114599 ] | 
He comes, 3 Ri er divine, 


And CHRAST, anda 


O © that the FFT; would come, 
Nor viſit as a tranſient Gueſt, 
But fix me in his conſtant Home, 
And keep Pollethon of my Breaſt, 
And make my Soul his lov'd Abode, 
The Temple of in-Awelling Goo! 


N r CXLY. 


J. lg 
Draw me, SAVIOUR, after thee, 
So thall I run, and ijever tire ; 


With gracious Words till comfort me, 
7 Go my Hope, my ſole Defire : 


Free — = every Weight; nor Fear, 


Nor Sin can come, if thou art — | 
II. 


My Health, my Light, my Life, my Crown - 


My Portion, and my Treaſure thou; 
O take me, ſeal me for thine own, 
To thee alone my Soul I h.]: 


Without thee all is Pain; my Mind 5 FI 


Repoſe in nought CEN find, 
Howe'er 8 whereler 1 turn, 
In thee alone is all my Reſt; 


#- +0 


Ul vith Centers amines 


| * gooey Theme, within me burn, "4p * 


4 Pin thee am bleſt: 
. . the Balm of Life: My Sotil 


Fa} JONLS) 155 


4 Ip 


ce 
"34. < 


\ 


As faint;:O fave, O. make it whole! ** 
0a 113: 829235 What: 


- 


- a a * K 
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IV. 
"What 3 in thy Love — I not? 
My Star by Night, my Sun by Day, 
My ſpringof life, when parch'd withdrought 
My Wine to chear, my Bread to ſtay, 
My Strength, my Shield, my ſafe Abode, 
My De before the Throne: of GOD. 
V. 
From all Eternity r 
-Unchangeable thou haſt me view'd: 
E'erknew-this beating Heart to move, 
I Thy tender Mercies me purſu'd : 
Ever with-me may they abide, 
And cloſe me in on every Side. 
ene een 
Still let thy Love point out m Way, | 
(How wond'rous Thing th 1y Love hath 
Still lead. me, leſt I go aſtray, [wrought;) 
Direct my Work, inſpire my Thought, 
And hen fall, ſoon may hear 
Jay in and know that Loves I, near. 
"» VII. 
In Suff ring be thy Love myſpeace, $2 
In Weakneſs be thy Love my Power; 
And when the Storms of Life ſhall ceaſe- 
Is u, in that important Hour, : 
In Death, as Life be thou my Guide, 
And ſave me who for me a died. $ 
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| ot. O M E, 0 * Traveller unknown, 
* 5 Whom ſtill I hold, but cannot ſee! 


1 161 } 
My Company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all Night I mean to tay, - 
And wreſtle till the _—_ of Day. 


I need not tell thee LA Jam, 

My Miſery or Sin declare: 

Thyſelf haſt call'd me by my Name; 

En: on thy Hands and read it there 
But who, I aſk thee, who art thou? 

Tell me thy Name, and tell me now. 
III. 
In vain thou ſtruggleſt to get free 

I never will unlooſe my Hold : 
Art thou the Man that died for me? 

Ihe Secret of thy Love unſold: 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go, 

Till I thy Name, thy Nature know. _ 
IV. 
What tho' my ſhrinking Fleſh complain, | 

And murmur to contend ſo long; | 4 
[ riſe ſuperior to my Pain, 

When lam weak, then lam ſtrong : 
And when my all of Strength do fail, 
I ſhall with the Gop-Man prevail. x - 9 

V. .., x 
My Strength is gone, my Nature dies, YM 
| [ fink beneath thy weighty Hand, 
Vaint to revive, and fall to riſe, 
I fall, and yet by Faith I ſtand. 
Iand, and will not let thee go, 
Till! thy Name, thy Nature know. 
on * HYMN 
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1. . | 
8 AVO UR, the Worte“ n 
Was ever Grief like thine! 
Thou my Pain and Curſe haſt took, 
All my Sins were laid on thee: 
Help me, Lok p, to thee I look: 

Draw me, SAV300R, after thee, 


Tis. done! my Gov hath died, 
; Love is-crucified?! 
Break his ſtony Heart of mine, 
Pour my 2 a ceaſeleſs Flood, 
Feel my Soul, the Pangs divine, 
Catch m Heart, * iſſuing Blood! 
J. 
When, O my God, ſhall I 
For thee ſubmit to die? 
> mow the mighty Debt repay, 
Rival of th Paſſion prove? 
Lead me in thyſelf the Way, 
| Melt my Hardneſs into Love. 
IV. 
T0 love is all my With, 
; I only live for hs - 
Si ie, Lord, my Heart's Defire, 
ere by Faith for ever dwell : 
e always will require, 
8 Thee, and only thee, to feel. 
V. 
Thy Power J pant to prove, 
Roated and fr d in Love; Ss 
| Strength 
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ngthen'd Spirit's Might, 
: Wiſe to Tap * hings, divine, No 
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1. 
For a Thouſand Thnaneh to Or: 
My dear REDzEMER's Praiſet 
The Glories of my Gop and King, 
The Triumphs of -y Grace. 
II. 
My gracious Maſter and my Gop, A* 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim, 
To ſpread thro all the Earth abroad 
The-Honours-of thy Name. 
III. . 
Jesu, the Name that charms our Fears, 
That bids our Sorrows ceaſe; 
'Tis Muſick in the Sinners Ears 
Tis Life, and Health, and Peace. 
IV. 
He breaks the Power of cancel d Sith 
He ſets the Prifoners free: 
His Blood can make the fouleſt clean; | 
His Blood avail'd for me. "20 


V. , 

He ſpeaks ; and liftening to his Voice; 
New Life the Dead receive, 

The mournful broken Hearts rejoice, 
5 ws humble Poor believe. 


Hear 


— 


L 64 J 
„ 
Hear bim, ye Deaf; his Praiſe, ye Dumb, 
Your looſen'd 1 ongues employ, 
Ye Blind, behold your Saviouk come, 
And leap, ye Lame, for Joy. 
VII. 
Look unto him ye Nations, own 
Tour God, ye fallen Race! 


Look and be ſav'd thro* Faith alone, 


Be juſtified by Grace. 
1 M N CXLIX. 
I. 


AIN deluſive World adieu, 
With all of Creature-good ; 
Only JEsus I purſue, 
Who bought me with his Blood : 
All thy Pleaſure I forego, 


1 trample on thy Wealth and Pride, 


Only JEsus will I know, 
And June crucified. 
= ET 
Other Knowledge [| diſdain, 
"T's all but Vanity: 
'* Car1sT, the Lamb of Gop was lain, 
He taſted Death for me: 
Me to ſave from endleſs W oe, 


0 


E The Sin-atoning Victim died: 


Only JESsus will I Know, 
And Jzsus crucified. 
| III. 
Turning to my Reſt again, 
The SAVIOUR I adore, 10 


. 


( * 7 
He relieves my Grief and Pain, 1075 
And bids me weep no more: 
Rivers of Salvation flo“. 
From out his Head. his Hands, his Side 
Only 2 Will Know, 
| Is us crucified, ' © 
nie. Sieg 
Here will 1 ſet up my Reſt, 10 
My fluctuating Heatt - uf 
From: the Haven of his Breaſt 11 
Shall never, more de part: 
Whither ſhould a Sinner go? 
His Wounds ſor me ſtand open wide 
Only Fe will: I 1 
ur crucified. 


4 , 
'? . 2 
4 


Furt the Second. . / 201A 
=? V. * Itter | put 181 
HAT tho” all I am is Sin, 
Sin cannot break my Peacey'2 2 
Here is Blood to waſh me clean, | 
From all Unrighteouſneſs: 5 
This ſhall waſh me white as Sub | 
On this for all Things 1 confidel :: "Ii 
Only Iss us will I know, -' | i 446 
= 1 crucified. ra 
5 N toi, d lid 
What tho? Hel! and Earth engage 10 
To ſhake my Soul with 211 7 
Calmly I defy the Rage Pu . 
Of Perſecution near: 
7 Dai Faith ſhall brighter PT 


— — 
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As Gold hen in the Furnace tried: 
Py £sDs will Know, 
And Jzsvs reißen. - 
5 <1 FTE ::: 
Him to know is Life had Peace, 
And Pleaſure without End: 
I zhis is all my * 
On Jes us to de 
Daily in his Grace to grow, 1 
And ever in his F ziale: 
Only Ixsus will know, 
And Jxsvsrrucitied. 
„ HI. 
0 that 1 could all invite, _ 
Ik! his ſaving Truth to prove 13 
Shew the length, and breadth, and height, 
And depth: of Frsu's'Love. 
Pain I would to ers ſhew 
The Blood-by Faith alonr 9 
Omi rsus wil knoc, 
= Ixus erieificd, | 
: 51; . p: a I 
kun in all my Works! fee, 
Who hung T, 
Only of his Love I ſpeak, 
Who freely. diet forme. 
| While | ſojourn here betow, 
Of Notlilpp wal think befides! ; 
Only r to 
13 JesLs COINS, lt 
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H. Py N N. CE. 
E. 
ET the World their Views boafh 
Their Works of . Righteouſneſs; 
I, a Wretch undone and loft, 
Am freely ſavd hy Grace: 
Other Title "1 difchim; 
This, only this is all my Plea; - l 
I the Chief: of Sinners am, 
But Insus died = mo. 
Let the ſtronger Son's of Gow 
Their Liberty affert,. 
Juſtly glory in the Blood 
That made them pure in Heart; 
| I am full of Guilt and Shame, 
y Heart as black: as: Hell I ſee; 
the chief of Sinners am, 
But Ixsus died for we. 
G HI. f W 
Happy they,. whoſe: Joys abound, 
Like Jordaw's: ſwelling Stream, 
Who their Heaven in CHRISTH have 
And give. the Praife-to him: 
Let them triumph in his Name, 
Enjoy their full Felicity : 
the chief of Sinners am, 
But Ixs vs died x me. 
Y Dleft are they, entirely bleſl. 
- Who canm him dor, 
; Lean on his beloved . 
And 3 Valor: 


* 


vl] 
Meaneſt Follower of the Lamb, 
His Steps l at a Diftance ſee, 
I the chief of Sinners am, 
But Jasus died - me.. 

Surely he will lift me up: 
a For 1 of him have Need ; SK 
cannot give up my Hope, 

Tho' | — — dead; 
To bring Fire on Earth he eame, 
O that it now might kindled be! 
I the chief of Sinners am, 

But Jzsus died for me. 

ach : | 

Fesus; thou Same haſt died;-. 1 * 

And thou in me wilt live, 
1 ſhall feel thy Death applied; 

] ſhall thy Life receive: 
Tet when melted in the Flame 
Of Love, this ſnall be all my Plea ;: 
I the chief of Sinners am, 
oy Cv pa died for me. 


H Y 2 N cl. 
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23 Want an Heart to pray, 

of To pray and never Wh 
* erer to murmur at thy Stay, 
3 Or wiſh my Suff rings deſs - 
This Bleſſing above all. 
” to pray IWwant, 


— 


* | 
rt 169 
Out of the Deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. . 
II. 
I want a true Regard,. 

A fingle, ſteady Aing, eee 
(Unmov'd by Threat ning or E 
To thee, and thy great Name; 

A jealous, juſt Concern 
For thine immortal Praiſe, * 
A pure D-fire that all may learn, 


And glorify thy A | fo Neel amet 


"Hans, with all my Heart SY 
Thy Pleaſure to Falkill - 3 


To know myſelf, and what thou th i | 


And what thy perfect Will: 

I want, I now not what, 

I want my Wants to ſee;. . 
Ewant—alas! what want * 

When thou art not in me . 


Heavenly King. 5 5 
Look down from above;. = 


Aſſiſt us to ſing | . 04) 


Thy Mercy and Love ;- 


So ſweetly o'erflowing,  . 


So plenteous the Store, 
Thou ſtill art beſftowing; * 
L ;Bnd giving us: 2 4 ten. 


= 


* 


- Preſerv'd by the World: 
Thie bountiful Donor © 
Dur Tongues to thine Honour, 


From Sin and froni Thrall, 


hy Son thou haſt given, 
* World to redeem, 


8 eee Ee I CE EIT 
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Wherefbre of ty Tove- 
Me ſing and rejoice;, 
With Angels above 


(om 1 
8 Fer va 
© God» of our Lise, 1 
We hallow thy Name, 
Our Buſineſs and Strife, © + * _ 
Is: thee to proclaim; 3 


Accept our Ihankfgiving, | 


For creating Grace; 

The Living, the Living, 
Shall ſhew forth thy Praiſe. 
n * 
Our Father and Lox p, 
Almighty art thau: 


% 


We worſhip thee now, 4 
Of all we enjoy! 
And Lives we employ. 
„. 
But, O! above all co 
Thy Kindneſs we praiſe, 


Which ſaves the loft Race; 
And bring us to Heaven,. 


- Whoſe Truft. is.in him - 
V. 


rr i eg el 


UN 
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Thy Love eactBehever er 
Shall * adore, 1811 | 


nr 0 0053 = 
When Time is no more. Tt | 
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J. 
H E Lamb is ſlain, let us 1 
And own how wonderful the Grace, 
May ev'ry Sinner prove the Powir 
Of this to give eternal Peace. 

Who here ſubmit this. Grace, who prove 
Serve without —_ with Rev rence love. 
I. 

The Lamb is ſlain, him Day and Night 
Th' united Choirs of Angels fing 
To him enthron'd above all Height | 
Heav'n's Hoſt their nobleſt Praiſes bring;  Þ| 
While here poor Sinners join the Song ** 
And praiſe him with a ſtamm'ring Tongue. 
III. 
Gladly our own poor Works we leave, | 
Wealth, Honour, Fame, for thee alone, 
To thee our Flech, Soul, Spirit give: of 
Thy Death hath claim'd them for thy.own 
We view thee hence our only Lord, 
Be thou in ev'ry Heart ador d. — 
IV. -\ "+ if 
Saviour of Sinners, may thy Blood | BT 


* 3 1 
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ey. 

Our Hearts with Peace and Power fill; 

Still may we make thy Fleſh our Food, 
Still hear and love thy ſovereign Will; 


And each to each united be, 
By Truth's unfeign'd Simplicity. 
V 


Thro' thee we live, for thou haſt drown'd 
Our Hell, our Curſe, our Sins and all 
In this unfathomable Seca; 
Fall proſtrate loſt in wonder fall, 
Ve Sinners for the Lamb is ſlain. | 
Who died that we might Live regain. ' 
As Ground whenparch'dwith Summer's heat 
.-Gladly drinks in the welcome Show'r, 
So may we liſt'ning at thy Feet 
Catch ev'ry Word, and feel thy Pow'r:: 
O let nought in our Hearts remain, 
But this great Truth, The Lamb is lain, 


£3 END 
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